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Dedication 


We  dedicate  this  Harbor  edition  of  the  Wood- 
ward Techennial  to  the  members  of  the  Board  of 
Education,  Messers  William  E.  Wright,  Thomas 
De  Vilbis,  Jay  D.  Robinson,  W.  C.  Carr,  and  Judge 
Julian  Tyler,  far-sighted  men  who  have  estab- 
lished in  Toledo  one  of  the  nation's  finest  edu- 
cational systems,  and  who  typify  the  forward- 
looking  spirit  which  will  build  for  Toledo  a  great 
Harbor  second  to  no  other  on  the  Great  Lakes. 


Have  you  ever  noticed  how  beauti- 
fully soft  the  ivy,  creeping  over  the 
walls  and  framing  the  windows, 
makes  old  Woodward?  Mark  the  gra- 
cious symetry  of  this  corner  Elm! 


Toledo  and  the  St.  Lawrence  River  Project 


Toledo  is  today  a  port  of  no  mean  magnitude,  as  compared,  on  a  tonnage  basis, 
with  other  Great  Lakes  ports. 

We  excel  in  the  shipments  of  soft  coal.  For  sevei'al  years  the  shipments  of  soft 
coal  from  Lake  Erie  ports  have  run  from  22,000,000  to  29,000,000  net,  or  short  tons. 
Of  the  total,  our  port  ships  from  28  to  35  per  cent. 

With  the  St.  Lawrence  River  Improvement  completed,  which  may  be  accomplished 
in  eight  or  ten  years,  Toledo  and  other  Great  Lakes  ports.  Will  become  "ocean  ports." 
Toledo  occupies  the  supreme  position  in  the  whole  picture.  We  are  farthest  west  on 
the  lower  lakes  level — we  are  near  the  center  of  population  and  near  the  center  of 
manufacture  in  the  United  States.  We  have  many  railroads,  we  have  a  river  and  a 
bay  that  will  lend  themselves  to  port  terminal  projects  of  any  magnitude  that  may 
be  required. 

"The  port  that  commands  the  business  is  that  port  which  builds  modern  cargo- 
handling  facilities  and  establishes  regular,  dependable  sailings."  That  spells  service 
to  the  shipper. 

It  is  right  and  proper  that  our  boys  and  girls  of  today  should  take  an  interest 
in  the  Port  of  Toledo  and  in  the  St.  Lawrence  River  Improvement — the  natural  route 
to  the  sea.  These  boys  and  girls  of  today  are  the  citizens  of  tomorrow.  Their  time 
to  do  their  share  of  the  world's  work  is  close  at  hand. 

Port  development  is  consti-uctive — is  city  building — and  The  Toledo  Port  Com- 
mission, of  which  Commodore  S.  O.  Richardson  is  the  chaii-man,  is  pleased  to  know 
of  your  desire  for  information  on  the  subject  and  will  appreciate  your  continued  in- 
terest. 


Secretary,  Toledo  Poi-t  Commission. 

A  NOTE. 

It  has  seemed  fitting  to  the  editors  that  we  make  the  above  recognition  of  Toledo's 
harbor  for  two  reasons:  first,  because  so  many  of  our  seniors  will  have  something  to 
do  in  the  making  of  this  great  port  which  will  spread  Toledo's  fame  far  abroad;  and 
second,  because  the  life  we  have  led  for  the  past  fifteen  years  so  nearly  resembles  a 
harbor. 

Long  ago  we  started  our  trip  down  the  river  toward  the  harbor's  mouth.  Year 
by  year  we  have  progressed,  always  drawing  a  little  closer  to  the  open  water,  until 
now,  we  are  ready  to  pass  on  out  into  the  stormy  waters  of  the  bay.  How  many  of 
us  will  founder  and  how  many  will  survive  the  gales  is  a  matter  that  time  will  prove. 
We  can  only  hope  that  all  the  classmates  whom  we  have  come  to  know  and  love  and 
from  whom  we  are  about  to  separate  will  ride  safely  through  the  hurricane  to  reach 
a  safe  anchorage  in  the  years  to  follow.  Then,  perhaps,  when  we  have  outridden  the 
storm  rack  of  the  open  water  we  will  again  enter  the  harbor  and  make  the  dock,  where 
we  will  foregather  and  tell  each  other  of  our  journeys,  as  is  the  custom  of  mariners. 
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Some  afternoon  just  before 
the  sun  goes  below  the  western 
horizon,  you  may  find  this 
golden  beauty  about  the  Cherry 
Street  Bridge. 
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Look  at  this  picture  of  Airline 
Junction.  Could  any  scene  better 
symbolize  the  vigor  and  system  of 
the  Hills,  the  Harrimans,  and  the 
Van  Swerengens  of  our  great,  puf- 
fing, smoke-belching  industrialism? 


It  would  require  no  vivid  imagin- 
ation to  see  in  these  great,  sun- 
streaked  clouds  the  phantoms  of  the 
frontiersmen  who  pushed  beyond  the 
Alleghenies,  and  built  the  crude  foun- 
dation of  Toledo's  generous  Harbor. 


|^5>. 


(     -^ct'li 


I  L;j|%-'f'.      ■i"'!?-:(v.'V;i«^ 


<<   M 


,    f^V-i^^r 


''««•*  /„' 


5«-^"f 


>x-;|     .  ^     V*  -f   ,\ 


w   '*i«r"~V 


i?ere — bZacA;  coaZ  dwsi,  red  ore  dust, 
mingled,  tell  their  tales  of  Transpor- 
tation 071  the  Inland  Seas.  From 
Duluth,  far  away  at  the  head  of  the 
Great  Lakes,  and  from  the  coal  fields 
of  Pennsylvania  come  the  two  great 
cargoes — coal  and  ore — here  to  meet 
in  Toledo's  Harbor. 
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East  Side — West  Side — Can  you  dis- 
tinguish the  river  flowing  between  the 
two  parts?  And  the  skyscraper?  And 
the  Ohio  Building?  Toledo's  a  splendid 
City! 
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Limned  against  the  heaven  there  is  a 
tower  on  Madison  Avenue  that  is  an  exact 
replica  of  a  tower  in  Seville,  Spain.  Can 
you  detect  the  pride  of  the  builder  in  this 
delicate  lace  work  of  stone  and  mortar? 
How  proudly  it  lifts  its  head,  but  suppose 
the  old  builder  could  know  hoiv  other,  tal- 
ler buildings  now  encage  his  turret  which 
once  over-looked  all  Toledo  with  its  one 
haughty  eye! 
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To  Woodward's  Faculty 

You  may  know, a  faculty  by  its  kindness  and  readiness  to  help.  If 
we  may  make  that  premise,  our  faculty  certainly  deserves  a  place  in  the 
Sun,  for  always  our  teachers  are  ready  to  help  us.  They  are  only  too  glad 
to  spend  time  with  us  after  school  if  we  show  a  sincere  wish  to  benefit  by 
their  counsel. 

Too  often  is  teaching  a  profession  of  discouragement.  We  want  our 
friends  of  the  faculty  to  realize  that  we  do  appreciate  their  efforts; 
we  are  heedless  now ;  perhaps,  we  don't  seem  to  exhibit  many  visible 
proofs  that  their  time  has  not  been  spent  vainly;  but  a  time  is  coming 
when,  as  from  a  hilltop,  we  shall  look  back,  and  see  behind  us  the  blazed 
trees  on  our  upward  path.  Some  of  those  trees  will  be  marked  with  algebra, 
chemistry,  Latin — all  subjects  more  or  less  painful  now.  Then,  we  shall 
render  unto  you  teachers  the  praise  you  deserve. 

It  may  seem  a  long  time  to  wait,  and  the  reward  may  not  seem  worth 
the  work,  but  we  know  that  then  will  come  to  you  an  immense  satisfaction 
— payment,  we  hope,  for  whatever  worry  and  bewilderment  we  are  now 
causing  you. 


Principal  Chapman 


Superintendent  Meek 

AssT.  Principal  Sterling 
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MISS  WATSON 
C00K1N6 


MR.M.M0«T60MEe,Y 
PCINTIN6 


MB.H.PHIPP5 
tANGUAee 


MISS  SHAW 
EWGtISH 


MISS  M'-1:AU6HL1N 
HISTOBY 


MR-HStOCUM 
TEADC  MATHEMATICS 
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Fifteen 


MR.P.M.WETNieHT 
SCIENCE 


MISS  M'-KINNON 
FlNe  ARTS 


MQ.6.CUMMINCS 
MACHINE  SHOP 


Sixteen 
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MR.  p.  CONSEC 
MATHEMATICS 


MK.K.E.HAYe5 
COMHE-CCIAIC 


MISS  MItliEB 
COMMeEClAe 


MISS  %TCAChAN 
COMMeECIAli 


MB,e.e.ciKe 

MAf  HEMATICS 


Seventeen 


MR.  ROHR- 
MECH.  DRAV/iMt 


MI5<3   5TE1N- 


.M155    SCHWCRTZLER 
tN(xU5H- 


MR..  StANERT- 

Jcieince; 


MR.  VOG-LEa-^ 
JOINIERVi-o  CARPENTRX 


MiS5   LAW  ERE  MCE 
EMGtLlSH^ 


Ma.  NiSoEN 
-SHEET   f<iETA.L 


MRS.  BEARDS  LEY 
LANCUAGcE^ 


MECH.    DRAWING. 


Eighteen 


MC.c.E.M'iNrtee 

TdAOQ  SCIENCE 


MISS  WILLOUGHBY 
EN6USH 


MR..E.Cj.\Vri»TNeY 
ftUTO  MKH. 


MISS  waRp 
HiSTOKYand  CONMeecWL 


MR.C,6/iLL 
CHORUS 


MP.-i  B.CEOUSE. 
JOINERY  ond  CftKPCNTKV 


MISS  WETTERMON 


Nineteen 


Twenty 


A  Few  Words  to  the  Class  of  '25 


The  idea  of  this  year's  Techennial  is  to  exploit  the  harbor.  To  pre- 
serve the  general  theme  let  us  suppose  the  mind  of  each  of  you  to  be  a 
harbor,  and  not  only  a  harbor  but  a  port  also.  A  harbor  merely  gives 
protection  —  a  port  implies  an  interchange  of  goods. 

Port  authorities  have  control  over  the  shipping  and  docking  of  goods. 
They  may  quarantine  and  in  other  ways  safeguard  the  port. 

From  these  simple  facts  we  may  establish  the  analogy  further.  Con- 
sider your  own  will  the  Controller  of  the  Port.  If  cargoes  of  unworthy 
or  unclean  ideas  seek  admittance  to  filter  through  to  the  hinterland  of 
your  mind,  quarantine  against  them.  You  cannot  live  free  from  contact 
with  the  unworthy,  but  you  do  not  need  to  receive  it. 

On  the  other  hand  see  that  the  argosies  of  your  heart  and  mind  issue 
from  port,  laden  only  with  what  is  good  and  pure  and  wholesome  and 
inspiring.  Let  no  evil  clear.  Let  no  boats  sail  empty,  ballasted  with 
inanity  and  frivolity.  Send  out  only  inspiration  for  youth  and  manhood, 
and  good  cheer  for  old  age.  Thus  your  fleets  will  return  without  ship- 
wreck. 
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Twenty-Two 
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Willard  Ramser 

Lloyd  Grantham                    John  Gallagher 
Louise  Herler                               Thelma  Luttenberger 

Senior  Calendar 

Senior  Dance                                         Oct.     10 
Senior  Play                                              Jan.  30 
Senior  Prom                                           Apr.     4 
Senior  Banquet                                       May  20 
Senior  Farewell  Dance                         May  29 
Baccalaureate  Service                           June     7- 
Commencement  Exercises                   June  11 

Tech 

Scott  Auditorium 

Woman's  Building 

Secor  Hotel 

Tech 

Epworth  M.  E.  Church 

Scott  Auditorium 
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Twenty-Four 
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Senior  Class  Committees 


SOCIAL  COMMITTEE 
Ida  Mostov  Walter  Snyder 

Florence  Bloom  Norman  Taylor 

Fred  Tiedemann 

RING  and  PIN  COMMITTEE 
Millard  Stone  Ronald  Jordan 

Thelma  Luttenberger  Henry  Hirsch 

Rose  Mitchell 

BANQUET  COMMITTEE 
Helen  Bloom  Paul  Thompson 

Evelyn  Hinkelmann  Max  Sherman 

Claire  Prypora 

GRADUATION  COMMITTEE 
Ned  Hills  Robert  Baim 

Lillian  Weinstein  Dorothy  Couture 

Edwin  Laas 

ANNOUNCEMENT  COMMITTEE 
Selma  Baum  Manuel  Ganch 

Marie  Arvay  Clarence  Zeitler 

Edna  McLaughlin 

PICNIC  COMMITTEE 
Nerval  Eversole  Harry  Wolman 

Dorothy  Taylor 
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Twenty-Five 


Jules  Aaronson 


Dorothy  Adams 


Chalfant  Allam 


Marie  Arvav 


George  Bennett 


Ralph  berry 


Naomi  Bierbaum 


Martin   Black 


Twenty-Six 


Florence  Bloom 


Helen  Bloom 


Bellah  Borgelt 


Tho?vlas  Caves 


Dorothy  Carothers 


Ruth  Carr 

January   1926 


Lemuel  Childers 


Irving  Bossie 


Twenty-Seven 


Esther  Clark 


Florexce  Cohx 


Edwin  Cook 


Dorothy  Couture 


Twenty-Eight 


Icc^MtSEi)*!;^ 


NORVAL    EVERSOLE         ~^^'^ 


Nelson  Fisher 


Stella  Frankowski 


Eva  Friedmar 
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Twenty-Nine 


Morris  Gelmax 


Adalbert  Gerwix 


Lloyd  Graxtha:m 


Floren'ce  Gregory 


Johxxella  Haggert 


Leota  Hexning 


Morris  Herimax 


Flore  xcE    Hexderly 


Thirty 


Ned  Hills 


Louise  Herler 


Irene  Hetteshei.mer 


Evelyn  Hinkelmani 


Henry  Hirsch 


Margaret  Hite 


Ielen  Horxlng 


Henry  Hubbard 


Ronald  Jordan 


Philip  Kaminsky 


Thirttj-One 


Eleanor  Kaxiewski 


Jennie  Katz 


Dorothy  King 


Helen  Knight 


Helen  Kocinski 


Thirty-Two 


Eva  Levixe 


Ethel  Levixe 


AKE  Levixe 


Morris  Levixe 


Thelma  Llttexberger 


Edxa  McLaughlix 


Charles  Mehlmax 


Esther   Mexacrer 


Jack  Mextzer 


Thirtji-Three 


Alice  ]\Iercereav 


Catherine   Mixxeker 


Rose  Mitchell 


Nellie  Molevitz 


M.AXiXE  Moore 


Mary  Lu  Moore 


Richard  Moore 
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Ida  Mostov 


Thirty-Four 


Margaret   Newill 


Carlos  Noe 


ISADORE     OdESKY 


Charles   Peeks 


Thirty-Five 


Mary  Riley 


Walter  Rixgel 


John  Robins 


Katherixe  Rump 


Raymond  Schaffer 

January  1926 


Donald  Schelling 


John  Schneider 


Arthur  Scholl 


Thirty-Six 


Manuel  Shavixsky 
Max  Sherman 


Walter  Shixkle 

January  1926 


Clifton  Smith 


Thirty-Seven 


Millard  Stone 


Morris  Straus 


Dorothy  Taylor 


NoRMAx   Taylor 


Thirty-Eight 
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Lillian  Weinstein 


William  Weisberg 


Sara  Wengrow 


Clara  Williams 


Clara  Wilson- 


Louis  WOLK 


Harry  Wolman 
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Lucille  Yager 


Oscar  Zaft 
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Thirty-Nine 
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ISADORE    ZaNVILLE 


Dorothy  Zarembski 


Clarence  Zeitlfr 


Sam  Zeldex 


Wilbur  Castor 
January  1926 


Mildred  Thompson 
Post-Graduate 


Wallace  Baines 
Post-Graduate 


George  Brawley 
January  1926 
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Forty 
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Room  17 


Philip  H.  Consek 


An  honest-to-goodness  father  to  the  jun- 
iors and  seniors. 

A  man  whose  keen  perception  of  the  ideals 
of  students  has  enabled  him  to  render  serv- 
ices, the  value  of  which  is  inestimable,  is 
Mr.  Conser  has  unconsciously  established 
Never  shirking  in  his  ability  to  help  others, 
Mr.  Conser  has  unconsciously  established 
himself  as  an  ideal  for  each  and  every  stu- 
dent. His  commanding  personality  and  his 
impartial  attitude  have  made  him  an  unfor- 
gettable character  in  the  history  of  Wood- 
ward High  School.  Now  and  forever  we  re- 
spect Mr.  Conser,  an  honest-to-goodness 
lather  to  the  juniors  and  seniors. 


Forty-One 


Senior   Roster 


Aaronson,  Jules,  Academic.  Bennett,  George,  General. 

Glee  Club  '22,   '23,   '24.    Basket-  Pres.     French     Club     '25.       Al- 

ball  '23,  '24.    R.  0.  T.  C.  chemist  '24,  '25.     Reporter  Stu- 

Major;  Cleveland.  dent    Council    '25.      Music    and 

He's  a  bonny,  wee  thing.  Drama,    Techennial    '25.      Track 

'24,  '25. 

Adams,  Dorothy,  Commercial.  All  "Doc"  needs  is  a  self-starter. 

Friendship  Club,  '24,  '25.   French 

Club  '25.    Woodward  Lit.  '25.   G.  ^            „             ..         , 

A  A   '25  Berry,  Ralph,  Manual. 

She's   a   practical    body    through  Engineer  '24,  '25      Nautilus  '25 

and  through.  ^<»'  ^^'^''^  freckle  a  smile,   and 

that's  saying  a  lot. 

Allam,  Chalfant,  Academic. 

Nautilus  Club  '22,  '23,  '24,  '25 ;  BiERBAUM,  Naomi,  Commercial. 

Censor  '23.     Hi-Y  Club  '23,  '24.  q  'tis  love,  'tis   love  makes   the 

Fasces  '23,  '24,  '25 ;  Pres.  '23,  '24.  ^^,Qrld  go  round. 

Alchemist     '24,     '25.       V.     Pres. 

Student  Council  '24.    Class  Sec'y. 

'24.    Chr.  J-Hop  Comm.  '24.   Ed-  Black,  Martin,  Manual. 

itor-in-Chief  Tattler  '24.   Winner  Every  mind  has  it's  own  method. 

Techennial     short-story     contest 

'23.     Editor-in-Chief  Techennial,  g^ooM,  FLORENCE,  General. 

"%,             ,       ,         ^     ,        .„  Tattler      '25.        Alchemist      '24; 

We  wonder  how  Tech   will  ever  g^^,      u^^       Woodward   Lit.    '25. 

get  along  without  him?  Spanish   Club  '24,   '25.     Student 

.             ,,           „,     ,.  •     Council  '25.    Social  Comm.  '25. 

ARVAY,  MARIE  Elective  ^  ;,^„,,^  ^.              j^  ^^,.  ^^;_ 

Friendship  Club   24,   25 ;  French 

Club  '24;  Sec'y  '25.     Woodward 

Lit.  '23,  '24,  '25.    Alchemist  '24,  BLOOM,  Helen,  General. 

'25.     G.  A.  A.  '24,  '25.     Student  Woodward  Lit.  '23,  '24 ;  Pres.  '25. 

Council   '25.      Spanish   Club   '24,  Alchemist     '24,      '25.       Spanish 

'25.  Club   '23.      Student   Council   '25. 

"Oh  fiddlesticks!"  Class   Historian    '25.      Editor-in- 

„          „              n           -i  Chief  Tattler  '25. 

Baim,  Robert  General  "More  copy!" 

Alchemist      24,      '25.        Peiuper  '  -^ 

Club.      Graduation    Comm.    '25. 

Bronze  Medal  '22.    Silver  Medal  Borgelt,  Beulah,  Elective. 

'24.  French  Club  '24,  '25.     G.  A.  A. 

-Talk— that's  all  I  do,  but  I  do  it  '24,  '25. 

well."  "7    know    they're    talking    non- 

Baum,  Selma,  General.  sense." 

Alchemist    '25.      Woodward    Lit. 

'24;  V.  Pres.  '25.     French  Club  BossiE,  Irving,  General. 

'24.    G.  A.  A.  '25.   Chairman  An-  Engineer    '24,    '25.      Track    '24. 

nouncement  Comm.  "Once  in  a  Blue  Moon"  '25. 

There  wasn't  a  minute  "Am  I  clever,  well  you  should  see 

When  Selma  wasn't  in  it.  me  work  cross-word  puzzles." 


Forty-Two 


Brown,  Edward,  General. 

Spanish  Club  '23,  '24;  Spanish 
Play  '24;  Serg.-at-Arms  '25. 
Peiuper  Club  '24,  '25. 

Ain't  nature  grand? 


BUDD,  Helen,  General. 

Perrysburg-  H.  S.  '22,  '23.  Latin 
Club  '22.  Glee  Club  '22,  '23. 
Basketball  '22.  French  Club  '24, 
'25. 

"Work  and  I  can't  agree." 


Caves,  Thomas,  Industrial  Arts. 
Basketball     '22.       Football     '22. 
Baseball  '23.     Engineer  '24. 

M'e    ivould    like    to    know    more 
about  him. 

Carothees,  Dorothy,  Commercial 

"Shall  I   never  grow   any   older 
than  I  am  now?" 

Carr,  Ruth,  Commercial. 

"All  I  knoiv  is  what  I  know." 


Cook,  Edwin  W., 

Glee  Club  Treas.  Engineer  '25. 
He    plays    the — we    never    could 
figure  out  just  what  it  is. 

Couture,  Dorothy,  Commercial. 
Glee  Club  '25.     Graduation  Com. 
Sugar  and  spice  and  everything 
nice.    That's  what  little  girls  are 
made  of. 

Dern,  Martha,  General. 

Basketball  '22,  '23,  '24,  Prairie 
Depot.  Literary  Society  '22,  '23, 
'24,  Prairie  Depot.  Woodward 
Lit.  '25.  Alchemist  '25.  "Noth- 
ing but  the  Truth,"  '25,  Leading 
Lady.  Art  Editor,  Techennial  '25. 
'"Was  the  Civil  War  a  frame-up?" 

DeShetler,  Charles,  General. 
Alchemist    '23,    '24,    '25.      Gold 
Medal  23.     Golf  '24. 
Sophistication  at  its  best. 

Dgibhjan.  Garabed,  General. 
French  Club  '23,  '24,  '25. 
You    tell    'em,    Garabed,    you've 
been  around  the  world. 


Childees,  Lemuel,  Manual. 

Engineer  '23,  '24,  '25.  Baseball, 
Scott  '23.  Basketball  Reserve, 
Scott  '23. 

Oh!  every  inch  a  niayi. 


Clark,  Esther,  General. 

Glee   Club   '25.      Techennial   Art 
Staff  '25. 

The  charm  the  mirror  does  not 
show. 


Cohn,  Florence,  General. 

Alchemist  '24;  Reporter  '25; 
Woodward  Lit.  '24,  '25.  G.  A.  A. 
'22,  '23,  '24.  Alumni  Editor, 
Techennial  '25. 

So  refreshing.  Why,  her  smile  of 
course. 


Tt^^, 


Z!:z^rr  '-^ 


Dick,  Guy, 

"Nothing  but  the  Truth,"  '25. 
"I've  done  everything    to    reduce 
except  lose." 

Disbeo,  Allen,  Co-operative. 
He  teas  a  valiant  youth. 

Droszcz,  Jan,  General. 
Fasces  '25. 

"Procrastination  is  the  thief^  of 
time;  therefore  if  you  ivant  time, 
procrastinate." 

Eversole,  Norval,  Manual. 

Engineer  '24;  Sec'y-Tr.  '25.  Stu- 
dent Council  '25.  Chr.  Picnic 
Com.  '25. 

When  better  automobiles  are 
built,  Norval  ivill  build  them. 


-dB 


Forty-Three 


Fisher,  Nelson  J.,  Commercial. 
Glee  Club  '25.    Snap  Shot  Editor, 
Techennial  '25. 

"See  the  birdie." 


Geigel,  Mildred,  Commercial. 
Glee  Club  '24. 

Generally  speaking,  she  is — well, 
she  is. 


Frankowski,  Stella,  Commercial. 
Friendship  Club  '25.  G.  A.  A. 
'25. 

Happiness  is  independence. 


Gelman.  Morris,  General. 

Fasces  '24.  '25.  Spanish  Club  '24, 
'25.    Peiuper  Club  '24,  '25.    Jun- 
ior Baseball. 
We  cant  have  him  long. 


Friedmar,  Eva,  Elective. 

Fasces  '24;  Pres.  '25.  Faculty 
Editor,  Techennial  '25.  Student 
Council  '25.  Gold  Medal  '22,  '23, 
'24.  G.  A.  A.  '24,  '25.  Woodward 
Lit.  '24,  '25.  Spanish  Club  '24, 
'25.    Alchemist  '24,  '25. 

As  big  as  her  voice. 


Fritz,  Harry,  General. 
"As  Bill  does,  so  do  I." 

Fritz,  William,  General. 
"As  Harry  does,  so  do  I." 


Gallagher,  John  J.,  General. 
Hi-Y  '23.    J-Hop  Com.  '24.    Sen- 
ior Reporter  '25.    Comic  Editor, 
Techennial  '25. 


Girls,  don't  crowd! 


Ganch,  Manuel,  Commercial. 
Peiuper  Club   '28;   Reporter  '24, 
'25.    Tattler  Staff  '24.   Organiza- 
tions Editor,  Techennial  '25.  Sen- 
ior Announcement  Comm. 

"The  shorter  you  are,  the  sooner 
you  can  get  to  the  bottom  of 
things." 


Garn,  Lev^is,  Manual. 

Silver  Medal  '23,  '24.     Engineer 
'24,  '25.     Nautilus  '25. 

"Where's  Raljjh?" 


Gerwin,  Adalbert,  General. 
Glee  Club  '24,  '25. 

The  prodigal  son  came  home  to 
eat. 

Grantham,  Lloyd,  General. 

Nautilus  '24 ;  Pres.  '25.  Alchemist 

'24,    '25.      Student    Council    '25. 

V.-Pt.  Senior  Class. 

Often  a  best  man,   but   never  a 

groom. 

Gregory,  Florence,  Commercial. 
Woodward  Lit.  '22,  '23,  '24,  '25. 
G.  A.  A.  '24,  '25.    Girls'  Hockey 
'24,  '25. 

A    charming    woman,    so    ive've 
heard. 

Gruenke,  Lillian,  Academic. 
Fasces  '23,  '24,  '25.    French  Club 
'25.    Woodward  Lit.  '24,  '25.    G. 
A.  A.  '24,  '25. 
Nothing  is  impossible  to  industry. 

Haas,  Ruth,  Comynercial. 
G.  A.  A. 
To  the  good,  all  things  are  good. 

Haggart,  Johnella  L.,  General. 
Friendship  Club  '24.    Fasces  '24. 
Alchemist  '24,  '25.    G.  A.  A.  '25. 
"Drink  lots  of  tvater." 

Henderly,  Florence,  Commercial. 
Woodward  Lit.  '23,  '24,  '25 ;  Chap- 
lain   '24.      G.    A.    A.    '24,    '25. 


Forty-Four 


Girls'  Hockey  '24.    Spanish  Club 

'24.     Silver  Medal  '23. 

There    is    nothing    so    kindly    as 

kindness. 

Henning,  Leota,  Commercial. 
Virtue  is  its  own  reward. 


HiRSCH,  Henky,  General. 

Peiuper  Club  '25.  Comic  Editor, 
Tattler  '24.  Junior  Class  Pres. 
'24.  Senior  Ring  Comni.  Circu- 
lation Manager  and  Comic  Editor 
Techennial  '25. 

"Look  before  you  jump,  but 
jump." 


Heinemeyer,  Grace,  Commercial. 
She  has  the  winningest  ways  with 
the  beaux. 


Herler,  Louise,  General. 

Friendship  Club,  '22,  '23;  Pres. 
'24,  '25.  G.  A.  A.  Pres.  '25.  Wood- 
ward Lit  '24,  '25.  Student  Coun- 
cil '23,  '24,  '25.  Sec'y.  Senior 
Class. 
"Men  bore  me  so." 


HiTE,  Margaret,  Commercial. 
Blue  eyes  are  true  eyes. 

HORNUNG,  Helen,  Commercial. 
Welfare  Club. 
Much  and  little. 

Hubbard,  Henry  W.,  Commercial. 
Basketball  '23,  '24,  '25.     Baseball 
'23,  '24,  '25.    Sports  Editor  '25. 
It's  no  use,  girls. 


Herman,  Morris,  Manual. 

Peiuper    Club    '23;    Sergeant-at- 
Arms  '24;  Censor  '25. 
His  mother  says  she  can't  manage 
him.    We  sympathize  with  her. 


Hills,  Ned,  General. 

Fasces  '23.  Student  Council  '23, 
'24;  Pres.  '25.  Varsity  Football 
'23,  '24 ;  Captain  '25.  Reserve  Bas- 
ketball '23 ;  Student  manager  Bas- 
ketball '25.  Spanish  Play  '24.  V. 
Pres.  Junior  Class  '24. 
Why  girls  leave  home. 


Hettesheimer,  Irene,  Commercial 
French    Club    '22,    '23.      Welfare 
Club. 
Happy  as  the  day  is  long. 

Hinkelmann,  Evelyn,  General. 
G.  A.  A.  '24,  '25.     Glee  Club  '25. 
Woodward  Lit.  '25.  Banquet  Com. 
'25.  Associate  Editor,  Techennial 
'25. 
"7  love  but  one — at  a  time." 


Jordan,  Ronald,  Manual. 

Alchemist     '24,     '25.       Engineer 
'24,  '25.    Senior  Ring  Comm. 
"I  hope  to  live  all  my  life." 

Kaminsky,  Philip,  General. 

Peiuper  Club  '23,  '24,  '25.     Tat- 
tler Staff  '25. 

"There   never   was   another   man 
like  me." 

Kaniewsky,  Eleanor,  Commercial. 
French  Club  '22,  '23.     Glee  Club 
'23,  '24,  '25.    Friendship  Club  '24, 
'25.    G.  A.  A.  '24,  '25. 
Ever  charming,  ever  new. 

Katz,  Jennie,  Commercial. 

Friendship   Club   '22,   '23.     Wel- 
fare   Club    '23.      G.    A.    A.    '23. 
Bronze   Medal   '22.      Gold   Medal 
'23. 
She'll  grow  up  by  and  by. 

King,  Dorothy,  Commercial. 

"//  /  could  only  type  as  fast  as  I 
can  talk." 


Forty-Five 


Knight,  Helen,  Commercial. 

What  hath  this  "Knight"  to  do 
with  sleep. 

KociNSKi,  Helen,  Commercial. 
Glee   Club   '24,    '25.      Friendship 
Club  '24,  '25.     G.  A.  A.  '24,  '25. 
"Once  in  a  Blue  Moon"  '25. 
Khid  words  she  had  for  all. 

Krease,  Mercedes,  Commercial. 
G.  A.  A.  '24.     Bronze  Medal  '22. 
Silver  Medal  '23. 

Kindness  hath  a  charm  that  can- 
not be  resisted. 

Laas,  Edwin  W.,  Manual. 

Engineer  '23,  '24;  V.  Pres.   '25. 
Senior  Graduation  Comm. 
"/  am  a  man  of  the  ivorld." 

Lavin,  Paul,  Commercial. 

Varsity  Football   '24,   '25.    Hi-Y 
'25.    Swimming  '24.    Boxing  '24, 
'25.    Silver  Medal  '23. 
With  a  disposition  as  sunny  as 
his  hair. 

Leasor,  Joseph,  General. 
True  courage  in  life. 

Levey,  Maurice,  General. 

Band  '23.  Glee  Club  '25.  Fasces 
'24,  '25.  Orchestra  '24,  '25.  Peiup- 
er  Club  '24,  '25.  Track  '24,  '25. 
Money  to  burn! 

Levine,  Eva,  General. 

Woodw^ard  Lit.  '23,  '24,  '25.  G.  A. 
A.  '24,  '25.  Gold  Medal  '23.  Sil- 
ver Medal  '24. 

"/  really  must  be  getting  home; 
the  night  air  is  bad  for  my 
throat." 

Levine,  Ethel,  General. 

Spanish  Club  '24,  '25.  Wood- 
ward Lit.  '24;  'Treasurer  '25. 
Friendship  Club  '24.  Calendar 
Editor,  Techennial  '25. 
To  have  and  to  hold.  How  she 
does  it,  we  don't  know. 


Levine,  Jake,  General. 

Peiuper   Club   '22,    '23,    '24,    '25. 
Spanish  Club  '24.    Fasces  '24,  '25. 
Bronze  Medal  '23. 
Were  his  eyes  open?  Yes,  and  his 
mouth  too. 


Levine,  Morris,  General. 

Peiuper  Club  '24,  '25.    Fasces  '24, 

'25. 

A  man  for  all  of  that. 

Lewand,  William,  General. 
Football  '23,  '24. 
"They  shall  not  pass." 

Luttenberger,  Thelma,  General. 
G.  A.  A.  Woodward  Lit.  Chaplain. 
Alchemist,  Treasurer.  T  r  e  a  - 
surer,  Senior  Class.  Senior  Ring 
Comm.  Associate  Editor,  Tech- 
ennial '25. 

She'd  make  a  dandy  wife  'cause 
she  surely  can  handle  the  cash. 
Step  up,  boys. 

McLaughlin,  Edna,  General. 
Woodward  Lit.    '25.     Glee   Club 
'24,  '25.     Spanish  Club  '24,  '25. 
Tattler    Staff    '25.      Senior    An- 
nouncement Comm. 
"I  xvon't!" 

Mehlman,  Charles,  Academic. 
Peiuper    Club    '24,    '25.      Fasces 
'24;     Serg.-at-Arms     '25.       Gold 
Medal  '22.    Silver  Medal  '23,  '24. 
Junior  Class  Reporter  '24. 
Some  people  are  jv^t  born  bright. 

Menacker,  Esther,  Commercial. 
Woodward  Lit.  '22,  '23;  Serg-at- 
Arms  '24,  '25.  Spanish  Club  '23 ; 
Treasurer  '24,  '25 ;  Spanish  Play. 
Friendship  Club  '22.  J.  Hop 
Comm.  '24.  Silver  Medals  '22, 
'23,  '24. 
Of  a  lovable  sort. 


Forty-Six 


X- 


l 


Mentzer,  Jack,  General. 

Dress  well  and  succeed.    Noiv  all 
he  has  to  do  is — ? 


Mercereau,  Alice,  Commercial. 
Welfare  Club. 

Happiness  belongs  to  those  who 
are  contented. 


MiNNEKER,  Catherine  Commercial 
Miles  and  miles  of  smiles. 


Mitchell,  Rose,  Commercial. 

Woodward  Lit.  '23,  '24;  Serg-at- 
Arms  '25.  Tattler  Staff  Typist 
'25.  Senior  Ring  Comm.  Silver 
Medals  '22,  '24.    Gold  Medal  '23. 

With  every  "Rose"  you  get  a 
thorn.  But  ain't  the  "Roses" 
sweet? 


Molevitz,  Nellie,  General. 

Woodward  Lit  '24,  '25.  Spanish 
Club  '24,  '25.  G.  A.  A.  '24,  '25. 
Friendship  Club  '24.  Bronze  Med- 
al '23. 

"Oh,  I've  ever  so  many  lessons  to 
get." 


Moore,  Maxine,  Commercial 

French  Club,  '25.  G.  A.  A.  '25. 
Girls'  Hockey  '24,  '25.  Bronze 
Medal  '22,  '28. 

Stop  men,  Beauty  speaks! 


Moore,  Mary  Lu,  General. 

Alchemist  '25.  Woodward  Lit 
'23,  '24,  '25.  Fasces  '24;  Secre- 
tary '25.  Student  Council  '25. 
Senior  Editor  Techennial  '25. 
Silver  Medal  '22.  Bronze  Medal 
'23.  Woodward  Lit  Debating 
Team  '25. 


I'm  a  woman  of  many  moods." 


Moore,  Richard  A.,  General 

Hi-Y  '22,  '23,  '24,  '25.   Fasces  '25. 
We  want  a  little  "Moore"  of  him. 

MosTOV,  Ida  Beatrice,  General 
Scott  High  '22,  '23.  Vice-Pres. 
Orchestra  '24 ;  Publicity  Manager 
'25.  Woodward  Lit  '24.  Spanish 
Club  '24,  '25.  Tattler  Staff  '25. 
Alchemist  '24.  Society  Editor 
Techennial  '25.  G.  A.  A.  '25. 
Chairman  Senior  Social  Comm. 
"I'm  too  busy;  I  haven't  time  to 
think." 

Myers,  Charles  F.,  General. 
Engineer  '25.   Spanish  Club  '25. 
"/  love  to  think." 

Newmark.  Hyman,  General. 

Peiuper  Club  '25.    Tattler  Staff 

'25. 

Silence  is  eloquent! 

Newill,  Margaret,  Commercial. 
She  is  always  there,  ready  and 
willing. 

NOE,  Carlos,  Manual. 

Glee  Club  '25.  Engineer  '24,  '25. 
"My  only  books  are  woman's 
looks." 

Odesky,  Isadore,  Commercial. 
Peiuper  Club  '23,  '24,  '25.   Junior 
Basketball  '24.   Tattler  Staff  '24. 
Circulation  Manager  '25.    Serg.- 
at-aiTns,  Peiuper  Club  '23. 
Yes,  he  is  one  of  the  best  of  men. 

Peeks,  Charles,  Unit  Trade. 

Automotive    Society.      Orchestra 

'24,  '25. 

He  bleiv  and  he  blew. 

Peifer,  Paul,  General. 

Silver  Medal   '24.    Spanish   Club 

'24 ;  Spanish  Play  '24 ;  Vice-Pres. 

'25. 

"/   hate  women  and  I'm   glad  I 

hate  'em   'cause  if  I  didn't  hate 

'em,  I'd  like  'em." 


-JB 


Forty-Seven 


POTOSKY,  Sadie,  General. 
Glee  Club  '22,  '23,  '24, 
chestra  '22,  '24. 
Some  day  a  debutante. 


'25.   :>!•- 


PoucHER,  Gill,  Manual. 

Hi-Y  Club  '20,  '21,  '22.  Glee  Club; 
"The  Maid  and  the  Middy"  '24; 
"Once  in  a  Blue  Moon"  '25;  Stage 
Manager  '25.  Assistant  Manager 
Football  '23.  Art  Club  '25. 
"Life  on  the  ocean  ain't  ivhat  it's 
cracked  up  to  he." 

Prypor\,  Claire,  General. 

French  Club  '22.  '23.  Woodward 
Lit  '24.  Alchemist  '25.  Glee 
Club  '24,  '25.  G.  A.  A.  '25  Sen- 
ior Banquet  Comm. 
'Tis  a  woman's  privilege  to 
change  her  mind. 

Ramser,  Willard.  Industrial  Arts. 
Alchemist  '23,  '24,  '25.  Engin- 
epv  '23.  '24.  '25.  Hi-Y  '23,  '24, 
•25.  Silver  Medals  '23,  '24.  Foot- 
ball Manager  '25.  Reserve  Bas- 
ketball '24;  Varsity  '25.  Presi- 
dent Senior  Class.  Mayor  1950. 
"School  loill  begin  at  ttvelve, 
close  at  one,  with  an  hour  for 
lunch — in  1950."  We  are  prom- 
ised a  good  administration. 

Rayman,  Freda,  General. 

Some  people  have  the  same  effect 
as  a  glass  of  ginger  ale. 

Riley,  Mary, 
G.  A.  A.  '24. 
An  amiable  girl  with  a  deep  heart. 

Ringel,  Walter,  General. 

No  man  born  is  without  faidts. 

Robins,  John,  Manual. 

Band  '22,  '23.   Orchestra  '23,  '24. 
Engineer  '24,  '25. 
It  takes  a   mighty  little  grain  to 
attract  a  lot  of  chickens. 


Rump,  Katherine,  Commercial. 
Welfare  Club  '22,  '23.    G.  A.  A. 
'24,    '25.     Spanish  Club  '24,  '25. 
Glee  Club  '25.    Bronze  Medal  '23. 
Chattering  all  day  long. 

Sampson,  Bernice,  General. 

Friendship  Club  '24,  '25.    French 
Club  '25.   G.  A.  A.  '23,  '24,  '25. 
She  cures  little  ills. 

Sarns,  Charles,  General. 

Band  '21,  '22,  '23.   Latin  Club  '22. 
-     Glee  Club  '23,  '24,  '25.    Engineer 

'25. 

"//  everyone  minded  his  business 
(as  I  do),  the  world  would  go 
round  much  faster." 

SCHAFFER,  Raymond,  General. 
Spanish  Club  '23. 
"/  take  life  a  spoonful  at  a  time." 

ScHELLiNG,  Donald,  General. 
Hi-Y  '21.     Engineer  '23,  '24. 
"Am  /  as  dumb  as  I  look?" 

SoHNEiDER,  John,  General. 
Truth  doth  truth  deserve. 

ScHOLL,  Arthur,  Manual. 
Engineer. 
Why  do  you  blush  so? 

Shavinsky,  Manuel,  Elective. 
Peiuper  Club  '23,  '24,  '25.   Fasces 
Club    '23,    '24.      Alchemist    '24, 
'25. 

One  thing  well  done. 

Sherman,  Max,  Elective. 

Peiuper  Club  '22,  '23,  '24;  Presi- 
dent '25.  Alchemist  '24,  '25. 
Stude'^t  Council  '25.  Senior  Ban- 
Guet  Comm.  Varsity  Basketball 
'24 ;  Captain  '25. 
The  very  2)ink  of  perfection! 


Forty-Eiylil 


Shinkle,  Walter,  Commercial. 

"Let  the  rest  of  the  world  go  by. 
I'll  catch  up." 

Shuer,  Jay,  Academic. 

Peiuper  Club  '24,  '25.  Fasces  '24, 
'25.  French  Club;  Vice  President 
and  Treasurer  '24,  '25.  Track 
'24,  '25.  Baseball  '24. 
Ideas  control  the  world,  hut  not 
his  ideas. 

SlADKOWSKi,  Alfred,  Commercial. 
"Think  not  that  I  am  what  I  ap- 
pear." 

Silverman,  Eunice,  General. 

French  Club  '22.    Fasces  '24.    G. 

A.  A.  '24. 

Her  heart,  he  sure,  is  not  of  ice. 

Smith,  Abe,  General. 

Peiuper  Club    '22,    '23,    '24,    '25. 

Alchemist  '24,  '25. 
He  covers  the  world  mth  smiles. 

Smith,  Eva,  Commercial. 

Glee  Club  '24,  '25.  Chairman  Do- 
mestic Arts  '24. 

"Don't  you  just  love  to  finale-hop?" 

Smith,  Clifton,  Unit  Trade. 
Officer  Automotive  Club  '25. 
Time  to  retire. 

Snyder,  Walter,  Manual. 

Engineer  '23;  Serg.-at-arms  '24; 

President    '25.     Student    Council 

'25.    Senior  Social  Comm. 

//  a  man  he  judged  hy  xvords,  this 

man  is  dumh.    But  ive  know  he 

isn't. 

Stone.  Millard,  Elective. 

Engineer  '25.  Alchemist  '24,  '25. 
Nautilus  '25.  Silver  Medal  '24. 
Varsity  Basketball  '24,  '25.  Vice- 
Varsity  Basketball  '24,  '25.  Vice- 
President  Student  Council  '25. 
Chairman  Senior  Ring  Comm. 
Sports  Editor  Techennial  '25. 

<^         Of  their  own  merits,  modest  men 

\  are  dumb. 


Straus,  Morris,  Elective. 

Peiuper  Club  '23;  Serg.-at-arms 
'24,  '25. 

"/  danced  the  whole  night  thru." 


Taylor,  Dorothy,  Commercial. 
Secretary  Glee  Club  '25 ;  "Once  in 
a   Blue   Moon"   '25;     "Bohemian 
Girl"  '25.     Student    Council    '25. 
Senior  Picnic  Comm. 


A  sight  for  sore  eyes. 


Taylor,  Norman,  General. 

Fasces  '23,  '24,  '25;  Vice-Pres. 
'23.  Alchemist  '24.  Vice-Pres. 
'25.  Nautilus  '25.  Business  Man- 
ager Spanish  Play  '25.  Business 
Manager  Techennial  '25. 

"/  hope  to  tell  you,"  and  then  he 
immediately   proceeds    to    do   so. 


Thompson,  Paul  M.,  General. 
Hi-Y  '24;  Vice-Pres.  '25.    Fasces 
'23,  '24.   Senior  Banquet  Comm. 

"No  one  knows  what  he  can  do 
until  he  tries." 


Tiedemann,  Fred,  General. 

Alchemist  '24;  Pres.  '25.  Engin- 
eer '23,  '24,  '25.  Serg.-at-arms 
Student  Council  '25.  Senior  Social 
Comm.  Leading  man  "Nothing 
but  the  Truth"  '25.  Football  '25. 
Nautilus  '25. 

"I'll  never  tell  the  truth  again  as 
long  as  I  live." 

Wade,  William  John,  Manual 
(Jan.  '26).  Glee  Club  '24;  Vice- 
Pres.  '25;  "The  Pennant"  '24; 
"The  Maid  and  the  Middy"  '24; 
"Once  in  a  Blue  Moon"  '25.  En- 
gineer '25. 

What's  that  funny  noise?    Only 
Bill,  talking  as  u^ual. 


Forty-Nine 


Waldman,  Milton,  Commercial. 
Spanish  Club  '23,  '24. 

When  joy  and  duty  clash,  let  duty 
go  to  smash. 

Wallace.  Kenneth,  Manual. 
Engineer  '2.5.    French  Club  '2.5. 

A  sensible,  ivell-bred  man. 


Walther,  George,  Manual. 
Alchemist. 

"My  hobbles  are  sleeping,  chem- 
istry, sleeping,  radio,  and,  oh  yes, 
sleeping." 


Weinstein,  Lillian,  Commercial. 
Woodward  Lit  '22,  '23;  Corres. 
Sec'y.  '24,  '25.  Spanish  Club  '23 ; 
Spanish  Play  '24 ;  Pres.  '25.  G.  A. 
A.  '24,  '25.  Student  Council  '25. 
Literary  Editor  Techennial  '25. 
Senior  Graduation  Comm.  Gold 
Medals  '22,  '23,  '24. 

"/  can  tell  you  more  tlian  that  if 
you  like." 


Weisberg,  William,  Commercial. 
Peiuper    Club    '22,    '23,  '24,  '25. 
Basketball  Reserves  '23 ;  Varsity 
'24,  '25;  Captain  '24. 

When  you  wonder  where  the  ball 
is,  look  around  till  you  find  Billy. 


Wengrow,  Sara,  General. 

"/  would  like  to  know  the  recipe 
for  reciting  when  I  haven't  my 
lesson." 


Williams,  Clara,  Commercial. 
Woodward  Lit  '23,  '24 ;  Sec'y  '25. 
Spanish  Club  '23,  '24;  Reporter 
'25.     Gold    Medals    '22,    '23,    '24. 
Student  Council  '25. 

"There  is  a  nice  knock-down  ar- 
gument for  you." 


WiTGEN,  Doyle,  General. 
He's  on  the  air. 

WOLK,  Louis,  Commercial. 

Peiuper  Club  '22,  '23,  '24,  '25. 
Is  it  because  he's  studious  he's  so 
quiet  ? 

WoLMAN,  Harry,  General. 

Peiuper  Club  '23,  '24 ;  Censor  '25. 
Fasces  '23,  '24.  Alchemist  '24, 
'25.  Bronze  Medal  '22.  Silver 
Medal  '24. 

ff'e  always  see  a  craiud  of  girls 
around  him.  Which  is  the  attrac- 
tion, Harry  or  the  girls? 

Yager,  Lucille,  Commercial. 
G.  A.  A.  '23,  '24,  '25.  Girls'  Hock- 
ey '24,  '25.    Bronze  Medal  '22. 
A  lady  fair. 

Zaft,  Oscar,  General. 

Peiuper  Club  '23,  '24;  Vice-Pres. 
An  independent  young  man. 

Zanville,  Isadore,  Manual. 
Peiuper  Club  '22,  '23,  '24,  '25. 
"/  have  gained  my  experience." 

Zeitler,  Clarence,  Commercial. 
French  Club  '23.    Treasurer,  Or- 
chestra '24,  '25.    Bronze  Medals 
'22,  '23.    Nautilus  '25. 
Modesty  itself. 

Zelden,  Sam,  General. 

Spanish  Club  '24.    Peiuper  Club 
'24,  '25.  Varsity  Baseball  '24,  '25. 
Varsity  Basketball  '25. 
He  is  a  man  who  acts  like  one. 

Green,  Merritt,  General. 

Varsity  Football  '22,  '23 ;  Student 
Manager  '25.  Basketball  '22 ;  Var- 
sity '23,  '24.  Nautilus  '24,  '25. 
Student  Council  '25.  Glee  Club 
'24;  Pres.  '25;  "Once  in  a  Blue 
Moon"  '25.  Treas.  Junior  Class. 
"Nothing  but  the  Truth"  '25. 
Always  on  the  peak,  will  be  our 
"Deac." 

Brawley,  George,  (Jan.  '26) 


FifUj 


Farewell  Address 


Life  has  often  been  represented  as  the  course  of  a  river,  each  mile  of 
which  serves  as  a  symbol  of  some  period  of  existence. 

Each  year  our  ship  has  sailed  farther  and  farther  down  the  river 
toward  the  mouth.  Now,  we  are  sailing  into  new  waters,  at  the  junction 
of  a  known  and  happy  past  with  an  unknown  future. 

Numerous  are  those  who,  enlisting  on  the  training  ship  "Woodward 
Tech"  at  the  beginning  of  our  cruise  four  years  ago,  have  since  found  our 
seas  too  rough  and  consequently  have  deserted  for  calmer  waters.  Those 
who  remain,  however,  are  animated  with  the  spirit  to  sail  their  ships  to 
all  corners  of  this  great  universe. 

Fellow  shipmates !  the  hour  of  parting  is  at  hand !  for  four  years  We 
have  sailed  the  common  course  together,  but  here  we  must  separate  and 
each  must  guide  his  ship  safely  through  the  storms  alone. 

In  the  past  four  years  we  have  not  only  attained  fundamental  and 
primary  knowledge,  but  by  constant  association  and  fellowship  with  the 
pilot  and  officers  of  our  training  ship,  we  have  gained,  also,  firmer  ethi- 
cal principles  and  a  higher  ideal  of  character.  There  will  be  days  when 
this  knowledge  will  help  us  in  overcoming  storms  which  learning  alone 
could  not  do.  There  will  be  days  when  we  will  be  lost  upon  the  seas  of 
discouragement,  gloom,  and  unfaithfulness.  Then,  will  our  knowledge  of 
these  principles  of  life  which  we  have  learned  by  example  from  those  who 
have  taught  us  our  lessons  stand  us  in  good  stead. 

As  we  conclude  this  part  of  our  cruise,  we  must  say  farewell  to  the 
good  ship  "Woodward  Tech".  We  must  leave  this  wonderful  vessel  with 
its  cargo  of  human  good.  Yet,  we  will  carry  fond  memories  of  it  with  us, 
for  the  influence  which  it  has  had  upon  our  lives  will  live  forever.  The 
ideals  that  we  have  learned  upon  its  mighty  decks  will  direct  us  along 
life's  currents  for  years  to  come.  These  same  ideals  will  lead  us  finally 
into  that  sphere  of  which  all  of  us  are  in  quest — the  domain  of  real  pros- 
perity. 

We  have  learned  that  every  successful  cruise  must  have  a  worthy  port 
as  its  destination.  So  it  is  with  life.  Every  successful  life  must  have  a 
worthy  resolve,  some  definite  goal  of  accomplishment.  We  are  at  that 
point  where  we  are  eager  to  pursue  our  individual  aims.     May  we  never 
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drift  from  the  noble  emotions  which  have  inspired  us  to  make  these  de- 
cisions ! 

The  channel  of  success  lies  before  us.  It  is  fraught  with  dangers, 
and  unless  we  have  the  light  of  service  and  true  character  before  us,  we 
must  surely  sail  into  oblivion. 

Let  us  at  this  time  sincerely  thank  the  builders  of  our  ships,  our  par- 
ents, for  the  nimierous  opportunities  which  they  have  given  us.  Our  pilot 
and  our  officers,  too,  merit  our  gratitude.  In  the  past  four  years  they 
have  given  freely  of  what  they  knew.  We  have  been  the  recipients  of 
their  bounty.  Now,  let  us  give  freely  of  what  we  have  received.  May  w\e 
go  out  over  the  stormy  seas,  resolved  to  dedicate  our  lives  to  useful  activ- 
ities in  the  service  of  our  shipmates. 

Then,  when  we  are  entering  upon  that  final  cruise  into  the  great 
unknown,  we  will  have  made  our  lives  count  in  the  service  of  men,  and 
we  will  have  been  a  credit  to  the  ship  "Woodward  Tech". 

— Willard  Ramser. 
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Not  quite  four  years  ago  about  five  hundred  of  us,  all  graduates  of 
the  elementary  academy,  met  at  Port  Woodward  to  begin  our  four-year 
cruise  on  the  Sea  of  Learning.  It  took  only  a  few  days  for  us  to  become 
acquainted  with  our  duties  on  the  good  ship.  Freshman.  Then  the  trip 
began  in  earnest.  With  Admiral  Williams  and  Rear-Admiral  Sprague  to 
watch  over  and  guide  us,  the  first  year  passed  quickly.  Besides  studying 
so  that  we  might  be  promoted  to  ensigns,  we  had  periods  of  recreatiori 
during  which  some  of  our  members  became  prominent  in  sports. 

Having  explored  and  thoroughly  studied  one  part  of  the  Sea  of  Learn- 
ing, we  stopped  at  Port  Woodward  to  change  to  the  Sophomore,  the  big- 
gest and  best  ship  of  all,  we  thought.  As  ensigns  we  were  allowed  more 
privileges  than  we  had  had  before.  A  large  number  of  us  were  in\ited 
to  join  naval  organizations  composed  mostly  of  lieutenants  and  com- 
manders. Again  some  of  our  members  distinguished  themselves  in  sports. 
We  were  even  allowed  to  elect  a  committee  to  make  plans  for  our  recrea- 
tion periods.  Although  it  was  an  interesting  year,  we  were  not  sorry  to 
change  ships  once  more. 

Life  on  the  Junior  required  a  little  readjustment  on  our  parts.  A 
new  port,  Libbey,  had  been  opened  and  so  some  of  our  number,  those  who 
lived  nearer  this  new  port,  decided  to  sail  from  that  harbor.  With  less 
than  half  our  former  number,  and  with  a  new  commander — Admiral 
Chapman  had  come  to  take  the  place  of  Admiral  Williams,  who  was  also 
changing  ports — this  year  was  more  exciting  than  the  others.  By  our 
vote,  six  captains  were  elected  to  lead  us  through  a  successful  year.  Cap- 
tains Hirsch,  Hills,  Green,  Allam,  Lowe,  and  Mehlman  represented  us 
at  port  and  helped  command  the  ship.  Many  of  our  class  now  became 
leaders  in  organizations.  We  were  even  honored  by  having  the  editor  of 
the  naval  paper,  the  Tattler,  chosen  from  our  number.  From  this  third 
year  on  the  Sea  of  Learning  we  acquired  more  knowledge  than  we  had 
believed  possible  in  one  short  year.  Much  of  this  was  due  to  our  renewed 
inspiration  under  the  guidance  of  our  new  leaders.  Admiral  Chapman, 
Rear-Admiral  Conser,  and  the  instructors  under  them. 
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We  were  not  sorry,  then,  to  leave  the  Junior  for  the  most  popular 
boat  of  all,  the  Senior.  Many  more  privileges  were  to  be  enjoyed.  We 
were  the  leaders.  We  controlled  the  organization ;  we  led  the  activities. 
Captains  Ramser,  Grantham,  Herler,  Luttenberger,  Dick,  and  Gallagher 
were  elected  to  guide  us  on  our  last  voyage  on  this  Sea  of  Learning.  The 
presentation  of  a  play  by  the  cadets  was  a  new  feature  on  the  Senior. 
It  was  even  a  greater  success  than  was  expected,  which  is  saying  a  great 
deal,  for  we  were  confident. 

Our  Senior  Prom  was  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  affairs  of  the  season. 
The  hall,  the  music — both  were  alluring.  Our  banquet,  picnic,  and  gradua- 
tion ceremonies  will  all  be  successful,  we  know. 

We  have  explored  the  entire  surface  and  depth  of  the  Sea  of  Learn- 
ing; the  ships,  the  Freshman,  the  Sophomore,  the  Junior,  and  the  Senior 
have  served  us  according  to  our  respect  for  them.  At  Port  Woodward 
we  will  be  graduated  from  the  Senior  to  a  larger  ship  that  will  sail  the 
Seas  of  Life  and  Higher  Education.  Before  we  take  our  leave,  however,  it 
would  be  well  for  us  to  thank  our  Captains  and  Admirals  for  their  guid- 
ance, their  friendship,  and  their  understanding  that  have  helped  to  make 
our  voyage  beneficial  and  pleasant.  The  memory  of  their  ambitions  and 
ideals  for  us,  and  their  faith  in  us  will  always  be  an  inspiration  to  the 
Class  of  '25. 
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It  was  raining — a  cold,  dismal  rain.  That  was  outside ;  inside,  curled 
up  in  a  chair  before  the  fire,  I  sat  reading  Le  Papier  du  Paris.  First  I 
read  the  society  columns,  then  the  international  news  of  the  day,  and  so 
on,  until  I  had  read  all  except  the  pages  of  advertising.  Having  nothing 
else  to  do,  I  turned  to  these  pages.  The  first  article  that  attracted  my 
attention  read  like  this: 

"The  impossible  is  now  possible.  If  you  haven't  heard  from  your 
friends  for  a  long  time,  come  and  look  in  the  new  Telaglass  and  learn 
what  they  are  doing;  hear  what  they  are  saying.  This  wonderful  new 
device  is  the  invention  of  a  prominent  American,  Walter  Snyder,  who, 
having  worked  many  years  to  perfect  his  invention,  is  now  in  Paris  for 
three  weeks  to  demonstrate  his   Telaglass.     Secure  an  appointment  at 
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"Walter  Snyder,"  I  mused,  "hadn't  he  been  one  of  the  prominent 
seniors  at  Woodward  back  in  1925?  He's  a  great  inventor  at  the  present 
time,  or  claims  to  be.  Imagine  such  an  invention!  Well,  at  least,  it  won't 
hurt  to  see  what  it  is  like." 

Whereupon,  nine  o'clock  of  the  next  morning  found  me  waiting  my 
turn  in  the  lobby  of  the  Snyder  Telaglass  Headquarters.  With  keen  ex- 
citement I,  when  my  turn  came,  hurried  into  the  elevator  to  be  carried 
to  the  top  floor  of  the  building.  Since  Walter  hadn't  changed  a  mite,  with 
the  exception  of  a  few  grey  hairs,  it  was  with  assurance  that  I  exclaimed, 
"Good  morning,  Walter.  I  read  of  your  invention  and  came  to  see  the 
material  thing.     You  know  we  can  now  only  believe  that  which  we  see." 

"That  is  quite  true.    This  instrument  works  perfectly.    Allow  me  to 
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adjust  the  glass  so  that  we  may  be  able  to  see  how  prominent  some  of 
our  classmates  are  back  in  the  home  town,  Toledo." 

Sure  enough,  there  was  Willard  Ramser,  president  of  our  graduating 
class,  conducting  in  a  very  efficient  manner  the  affairs  of  the  city.  Mayor 
Ramser  had  appointed  the  following  on  his  executive  board:  Charles 
Sarns,  director  of  law ;  Joseph  Leasor,  director  of  public  welfare ;  Bernice 
Sampson,  director  of  charitable  institutions;  Leota  Henning,  director  of 
safety ;  Morris  Straus,  director  of  finance. 

The  next  place  of  interest  to  which  we  turned  our  attention  in  the 
city  was  Tech.  A  large  beautiful  building  adorned  the  former  site.  In 
the  office,  Irene  Hettesheimer,  the  most  efficient  of  high  school  clerks, 
was  seen.  At  the  time  the  students  were  gathered  at  a  mass  meeting 
where  "Bob"  Baim  was  speaking  on  The  Value  of  Psycholocjical  Bluff- 
ing. The  pupils  also  had  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  an  address  delivered 
by  Dorothy  Adams,  the  new  Superintendent  of  Schools.  Among  the 
teachers  were  Eva  Friedmar,  head  of  the  history  department,  which  used 
for  its  text  The  United  States  History  written  by  Clara  Williams,  pub- 
lished by  the  George  Curson  Company ;  and  Esther  Clark,  head  of  the  art 
department.  Woodward's  All-Star  team  was  being  coached  by  William 
Weisberg. 

Walter  then  focused  the  Telaglass  to  the  enlarged  Toledo  Hospital.  Who 
should  be  at  the  head  of  the  staff  as  Chief  of  Surgery?  It  was  none  other 
than  George  Bennett.  He  had  a  very  efficient  and  well-trained  corps  of 
the  following  nurses  :  Katherine  Rump,  Helen  Budd,  Sara  Wengrow,  Freda 
Rayman,  Helen  Hornung,  and  Eunice  Silverman.  We  well  remembered 
some  of  these  young  ladies  who  so  ably  assisted  the  school  nurse  in  our 
school  days.  Before  leaving  the  hospital,  we  chanced  to  see  Florence 
Bloom,  who  was  chief  chemist  in  the  hospital  laboratory,  and  Ralph  Berry 
and  Jake  Levine,  who  were  internes. 

Our  next  stopping  point  in  the  city  was  at  the  Public  Library.  Were 
there  any  former  Tech  students  among  the  librarians?  Yes,  of  course, 
there  was  one — Nellie  Molevitz,  head  librarian.  She  seemed  very  satisfied 
with  her  work  among  the  books. 

In  their  large,  private  laboratory  located  in  Toledo,  Richard  Moore 
and  Lewis  Garn  were  striving  to  work  out  the  old  Alchemist  theory — 
to  convert  baser  metals  into  gold. 

A  few  minutes  later  we  saw  a  former  classmate  of  ours,  George 
Walther,  working  in  his  observatory.     While  we  were  observing  him,  he 
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exclaimed,  "I've  found  it!  I  have  proved  the  exact  distance  to  the  sun." 
However,  he  put  his  hand  over  the  work,  and  so  we  couldn't  learn  of  his 
discovery. 

After  completing  the  tour  of  Toledo  in  quest  of  former  classmates, 
Walter  adjusted  the  Telaglass  to  New  York  City.  There  in  one  of  the 
municipal  buildings,  as  mayor  of  the  city  was  Merrit  Green.  Helen 
Knight  and  Eva  Levin  were  his  private  secretaries. 

A  carnival  attracted  our  attention.  Do  not  use  a  curling-iron;  use 
this  curling  fluid.  This  sign  attracted  our  attention.  Henry  Hirsch,  of 
all  people,  was  demonstrating  the  merits  of  his  product. 

We  were  just  about  ready  to  look  further  when  Jay  Shuer  walked  up 
to  Henry  and  cominented  on  the  crowds  he  was  drawing. 

"I'm  only  glad  of  the  chance.  Jay.  This  means  more  advertising  for 
me.    The  carnival  is  'going  big' ;  you  certainly  are  a  competent  manager." 

After  we  had  refocused  the  Telaglass,  we  noticed  a  large  tent  painted 
vivid  red,  grassy  green,  and  brilliant  blue.  Our  curiosity  was  aroused  by 
this  mass.  Looking  inside,  we  found  it  to  be  the  merry-go-round  tent. 
There  was  Donald  Schelling  running  the  attraction  and  Arthur  Scholl 
collecting  the  tickets. 

Leaving  this  interesting  scene  to  delve  into  the  heart  of  New  York, 
we  found  Mary  Lu  Moore  in  a  settlement  house  telling  stories  to  about 
fifty  dirty  boys  and  girls  from  the  slum  district.  In  a  Y.  W.  C.  A.  we 
saw  Louise  Herler  teaching  physical  culture  to  other  children,  and  Johnella 
Haggart  and  Beulah  Borgelt  instructing  a  class  in  home  nursing. 

We  directed  our  view  to  Symphony  Hall  where  we  heard  Ida  Mostov 
playing  with  the  New  York  Symphony  Orchestra.  Ida  had  become  a 
great  pianist  and  was  considered  one  of  the  best  authorities  on  music. 
Eleanor  Kanewski,  a  noted  prima  donna,  was  also  with  the  Orchestra  as 
its  soloist. 

We  focused  the  Telaglass  this  time  to  the  well  known  Lincolnshire 
Apartments.  On  the  top  floor  in  sunny  rooms,  overlooking  all  New  York, 
was  seated  at  a  writing-  desk,  the  Shakespearean  writer  of  the  twentieth 
century,  Chalfant  Allam.  He  had  won  fame  with  his  last  play  The  Old 
Harbor. 

Since  the  Lincolnshire  was  located  near  Fifth  Avenue,  we  decided 
to  look  upon  that  famed  street  to  see  which  of  our  friends  had  gained 
wealth.    Out  of  a  very  beautiful  home  walked  Martin  Black.    He  entered 
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his  private  plane,  waiting  for  him  in  his  court,  and  flew  to  that  famous 
Black  Novelty  Shop.    We  noticed  that  his  pilot  was  Carlos  Noe. 

During  a  conversation  with  his  bellboy,  whom  I  recognized  as  Clifton 
Smith,  Walter  had  unconsciously  been  turning  the  Telaglass  so  that  when 
we  looked  again,  we  beheld  a  dress  shop  located  on  Fifth  Avenue.  Our  at- 
tention was  held  by  the  queer  designs  of  ancient  warfare  appearing  on  the 
dresses.  On  one  garment  even  Mars  was  represented.  While  still  wonder- 
ing at  the  meaning  of  these  mystic  diagrams,  a  business  woman  entered. 
She  faced  us  "Mercedes  Krease!"  we  both  exclaimed.  Wasn't  that  like  her 
to  have  such  fantastic  ideas? 

Anxious  to  see  what  comment  the  newspapers  gave  her,  we  focused  the 
Telaglass  to  the  office  of  the  New  York  Times.  Seated  at  the  editor's 
desk  was  Helen  Bloom.  Soon,  Millard  Stone  entered,  saying,  "I've  al- 
ready completed  the  athletic  articles."  Our  attention  was  attracted  by 
the  opening  of  a  door.  A  gentleman  entered ;  we  recognized  him  as  Manuel 
Ganch,  who  was  Helen's  London  reporter.  Isadore  Odesky  was  busy  as 
circulation  manager,  while  Walter  Shinkle  occupied  himself  in  giving  di- 
rections to  the  many  printers  under  him. 

Walter  was  already  beginning  to  adjust  the  Telaglass  elsewhere,  when 
Nelson  Fisher  stormed  into  the  press  room  and,  above  the  din  of  the 
machinery,  shouted,  "Get  ready  to  print  an  extra.  I've  taken  many  pic- 
tures of  that  new  air  machine  down  at  Eversole  Square.  By  the  way, 
do  you  remember  this  man?"  Upon  saying  this.  Nelson  handed  Mr. 
Shinkle  a  picture,  and,  although  we  could  not  see  it,  the  feeling  came  over 
both  Walter  and  me  that  this  person  was  known  to  us. 

Judging  this  to  be  associated  with  the  air  machine,  we  hastily  turned 
to  Eversole  Square.  However,  when  we  looked,  we  saw  but  a  speck  in 
the  sky.  From  hearing  bits  of  conversation,  we  learned  that  this  speck 
was  on  its  way  to  Mars  and  was  expected  to  reach  there  in  a  few  hours. 

When  we  adjusted  the  Telaglass  to  Mars,  the  first  person  we  saw 
was  a  friendly  traffic  cop  whom  we  recognized  as  Morris  Levine.  Close 
by,  in  the  magnificent  government  building,  planned  by  the  architect, 
John  Schneider,  we  found  Norman  Taylor,  the  governor-general  of  Mars, 
discussing  with  his  cabinet  a  process  for  the  purification  of  water,  which 
was  being  supervised  by  Ronald  Jordon.  They  were  also  commenting  on 
the  exploring  and  surveying  of  Mars,  which  had  been  accomplished  by 
Harry  Fritz  and  Walter  Ringel.  Through  the  work  of  these  men  Mars  had 
been  cFalmed  by  the  United  States. 

While  the  cabinet  was  still  assembled,  the  head  messenger,  Isadore 
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Zanville,  brought  in  the  latest  edition  of  Health ,  Fads,  and  Fashions.    We 
couldn't  help  noticing  the  name :  Evelyn  Hinkelman,  Editor. 

Outside  of  the  government  building,  a  huge  crowd  was  gathered 
around  a  peculiar  type  of  air-craft.  Immediately  we  knew  it  to  be  the 
one  we  had  seen  flying  from  New  York.  We  looked  fixedly  at  the  men  in 
the  plane.  Why,  we  knew  these  men.  There  were  Norval  Eversole,  the 
inventor,  and  Thomas  Caves,  the  driver  of  the  machine. 

"Walter,"  I  then  said,  "focus  the  Telaglass  on  Washington.  I  am 
very  certain  that  some  of  our  friends  are  prominent  at  the  capital."  This 
was  done. 

The  White  House  in  Washington  attracted  our  attention  immediately. 
The  first  person  who  came  in  sight  was  Ned  Hills,  stepping  out  of  the 
presidential  car,  and  hastening  into  his  office  where  his  private  secretary, 
Dorothy  Taylor,  was  awaiting  him.  Then  Ned  sauntered  to  the  cabinet 
room,  where  he  conversed  with  Paul  Thompson,  Secretary  of  War,  (no 
wonder  the  United  States  was  so  peaceful)  and  Thelma  Luttenberger, 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury. 

A  glance  into  the  Senate  Chamber  told  us  that  political  fame  had 
been  won  by  Senator  Selma  Baum.  In  the  House  among  the  Ohio  repre- 
sentatives sat  Jennie  Katz,  Manuel  Shavinsky,  Harry  Wolman,  and  Ray- 
mond Shaffer.  Ruling  this  body,  as  Speaker  of  the  House,  stood  Kenneth 
Wallace. 

In  the  Judicial  Department  Tech  was  represented  by  Lloyd  Grantham, 
Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court. 

Our  next  focusing  point  was  on  Colonial  Town,  a  plat  of  territory 
sponsored  by  the  government,  that  enabled  the  public  to  peep  into  history, 
and  which  was  situated  a  few  miles  north  of  Washington.  Rip  Van 
Winkle,  whom  we  recognized  as  Jan  Droszcz,  was  included  in  this  histori- 
cal scene.  In  the  assembly  hall  we  found  the  noted  lecturer,  John  Robins, 
speaking  to  a  large  group,  concerning  the  moral,  political,  and  intellectual 
affairs  of  the  town.  Among  his  audience  were  Max  Sherman,  governor ; 
Oscar  Zaft,  Abe  Smith,  Jules  Aaronson,  prominent  councilmen  of  the 
town ;  Hyman  Newmark,  president  of  the  Board  of  Education ;  Louis  Wolk, 
an  expert  mathematician  in  the  leading  college. 

Following  some  ladies,  who  were  hurrying  down  the  street,  we  ar- 
rived at  an  old-fashioned  house.  Inside,  Catherine  Minneker  was  calling 
a  meeting  of  the  Ladies  Aid  Society  to  order.  Lucille  Yager  was  showing 
some  of  her  new  cross-stitch  samplers,  and  Ethel  Levine  was  scattering 
the  latest  gossip. 
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By  turning  the  Telaglass  completely  around  we  were  able  to  see  a 
group  of  former  seniors  at  Hampton  University.  Clara  Wilson  was  a 
teacher  of  domestic  science;  Charles  Peeks  was  teaching  music;  George 
Brawley  was  instructor  of  athletics. 

Walter  then  adjusted  the  Telaglass  in  such  a  position  that  we  were 
able  to  view  some  of  our  friends  in  the  vicinity  of  Palm  Beach.  On  the 
veranda  of  an  immense  fashionable  hotel,  which  was  owned  and  operated 
by  Milton  Waldman  and  William  Fritz,  sat  Claire  Prypora  chatting  with 
her  husband.  An  adjoining  group  consisted  of  Florence  Henderly,  Alice 
Mercereau,  Margaret  Newill,  and  Dorothy  Carothers,  all  wives  of  sena- 
tors sojourning  in  this  pleasant  spot  until  the  opening  of  the  next  Con- 
gress. From  within  came  strains  of  the  latest  jazz,  played  by  the  world- 
famous  Castor  Orchestra. 

Having  explored  Florida  sufficiently,  we  turned  to  the  capital  of  Ohio, 
Columbus.  A  woman  was  governor  of  this  state.  To  Florence  Cohn  had 
fallen  this  important  executive  office.  Assisting  her  in  the  capacity  of 
private  secretary  was  Florence  Gregory.  Sadie  Potosky,  too,  was  located 
in  the  capital  city,  as  president  of  the  Suffragette  Reform  in  this  state. 

While  shifting  from  Columbus  to  Chicago,  the  instrument  slipped. 
While  Walter  strengthened  it,  I  found  William  Wade  on  his  Indiana  farm 
singing  It  Splits  Me  To  a  T,  selection  from  one  of  Clarence  Zeitler's 
operas. 

Chicago  had  lured  Helen  Kocinski  and  Stella  Frankoski,  buyers  for 
the  Margaret  Hite  Department  Store.  Located  in  the  same  building  was 
a  beauty  parlor  which  was  owned  by  Maxine  Moore,  a  very  capable  as- 
sistant to  Nature. 

In  the  banking  district  of  Chicago  a  huge  sign  attracted  our  attention. 
Levy  and  Herman,  Stock  Brokers.  Judging  by  the  number  of  persons  who 
entered  and  left  their  offices,  it  seemed  to  us  that  these  two  men  were  very 
successful  in  their  chosen  line  of  work. 

Near  Milwaukee  a  beautiful  garden  attracted  our  attention.  Looking 
closer  into  the  glass,  we  saw  a  man  working  in  this  garden  and  a  woman 
supervising.  When  they  looked  up,  we  found  ourselves  face  to  face  with 
Marie  Arvay  and  her  assistant,  Lernuel  Childers.  They  were  working  in 
the  grounds  of  an  Old  Ladies'  Home,  the  matrons  of  which  were  Mary 
Riley  and  Dorothy  Zarembski. 

In  Milwaukee  an  advertisement,  announcing  the  appearance  of  the 
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famous  ballet  dancers,  Dorothy  Couture  and  Eva  Smith,  was  seen  in  the 
window  of  the  Cook  Mouth  Organ  Company. 

We  focused  next  to  Duluth.  "Listening  in"  on  a  committee  meeting, 
we  heard  Jack  Mentzer,  a  guide,  and  Esther  Menacker  and  Naomi  Bier- 
haum,  his  assistants,  bargaining  with  Sam  Zelden,  a  railroad  representa- 
tive, for  rates  for  their  tours.  Henry  Hubbard,  a  great  railroad  financier, 
was  president  of  Sam's  company.  Chief  stenographer  in  the  large  trans- 
portation office  was  Rose  Mitchell. 

California,  the  Golden  State,  was  our  next  stopping  place.  The  quiet 
of  the  great  Paradise  Valley  had  lured  Edna  McLaughlin ;  here  we  found 
her  writing  her  great  epic  Democracy. 

In  San  Francisco  Lillian  Greunke  and  Mildred  Geigel  were  the  pro- 
prietors of  several  well-managed  tea  rooms. 

An  exclusive  school  for  young  women  had  been  founded  in  Frisco  by 
the  Misses  Ruth  Haas,  Ruth  Carr,  and  Dorothy  King.  A  dictionary  of 
very  modern  phrases,  written  by  Charles  Mehlman  and  Philip  Kaminsky 
was  the  only  one  recommended  and  used  in  this  school  for  the  elite. 

Morris  Gelman,  a  very  efficient  theatrical  manager,  was  located  in 
Frisco  also,  booking  applicants  for  the  Gallagher  Chorus  Review. 

Seeing  no  other  classmates  near  here,  we  traveled  over  to  Honolulu 
via.  our  Telaglass.  There  among  the  naval  officers  watching  the  Hawaiian 
Dancing  Review,  could  be  seen  clearly  Ensign  Gill  Poucher.  Doyle  Witgen 
sat  "listening  in"  on  a  radio  which  had  been  so  perfected  by  Edwin  Laas, 
Irving  Bossie,  Charles  Myers,  and  himself  that  they  had  startled  the 
radio  world  when  it  first  appeared  on  the  market. 

The  Telaglass  was  turned  and  turned  until  we  located  in  southwestern 
America.  Here  Alfred  Siadkowski,  experimenting  with  the  theory  of  re- 
versing the  waters  of  the  Rio  Grande  in  order  to  irrigate  their  lands,  was 
seen.    So  far,  he  was  unsuccessful. 

We  encountered  Allen  Disbro  and  Adalbert  Gerwin  in  China  working 
for  a  coal  company  as  mining  engineers. 

Our  scene  changed  again.  This  time  to  Armenia  where  Garabed 
Dgbiiian  was  president  of  the  American  Representative  Board. 

Martha  Dern  was  studying  art  in  Rome.  Although  she  had  won  the 
highest  prize  Art  offered,  she  was  not  satisfied.  Also  in  Rome  was  Fred 
Tiedemann,  adviser  to  the  Italian  King. 

Spain  called  a  number  of  Tech  students.    She  claimed  Edward  Brown 
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for  "her  own  actor.  Paul  Peifer  had  gained  such  favor  at  court  that  he 
officiated  at  a  royal  wedding.  We  couldn't  help  thinking  that  the  United 
States  Minister  to  Spain,  Lillian  Weinstein,  had  something  to  do  with 
all  this. 

"It's  a  quick  silver  mine.  Sell  as  many  shares  as  you  can!"  we  heard 
Guy  Dick  tell  his  assistant  brokers  in  his  London  office. 

Marion  Dow  was  a  dignified  floorwalker  in  a  large  clothing  store. 
However,  it  took  Paul  Lavin  to  travel  through  England  to  drum  up  trade 
for  that  store. 

We  were  quite  astonished  when  we  saw  "Bill"  Lewand  in  Paris,  drap- 
ing yards  of  cloth  about  himself  to  determine  a  new  style. 


That  evening,  I  again  sat  before  the  fireside.  Outside,  it  was  still 
raining.  "How  wonderful  it  has  been,"  I  mused,  "to  have  seen  all  one's 
classmates  in  a  single  day." 

Alma  Franke. 


/ 
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Senior's  Hall  of  Fame 


Shiek 

Sheba 

Pessimist 

Optimist 

Wind-bag 

Dumbbell 

Peppiest 

Laziest 

Fashion  Plate  (Girl) 

Fashion  Plate  (Boy) 

Best  Dancer  (Girl) 

Best  Dancer  (Boy) 

Most  Popular  Girl 

Most  Popular  Boy 

Biggest  Booster 

Most  Conceited 

Best  Sport 

Biggest  Grind 

Heavenly  Twins 

Most  Sophisticated 


Fred  Tiedemann 

Dorothy  Taylor 

Charles  Sarns 

Louise  Herler 

Sadie  Potosky 

George  Walther 

Selma  Baum 

Ed  Brown 

Ida  Mostov 

John  Gallagher 

Eva  Smith 

Guy  Dick 

Martha  Dern 

Willard  Ramser 

"Deac"  Green 

Norman  Taylor 

Max  Sherman 

Paul  Piefer 

Dorothy  Couture  and 

Dorothy  Taylor 

Florence  Bloom 
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Edward  Samsen 

Paul  Hartman 

John  Patton 

Sam  Straus 

Junior  Calendar 

Edward  Hampton 

Hallowe'en  Dance 

Oct.   31 

Tech 

J-Hop 

Jan.   10 

Lasalle  &  Koch's 

c 


Sixty-Six 


Angevine,  Doris 
Applebaum,   Jennie 
Bairn,  Esther 
Brocklebank,  Florence 
Broka,  Helen 
Buettin,  Ida 
Burns,   Gladys 
Gorman,  Rose 
Dayan,  Arline 
Dehn,  Viola 
Davy,  Julia 
Dwazenski,  Jean 
Eger,  Edna   Mae 
Fahle,  Marie 
Ferguson,  Claudia 
Fink,  Florence 
Furst,  Sadie 
Geer,  Helen 
Gilman,  Viiginia 
Glass,  Helen  L. 
Goscinski,   Lucia   D. 
Greene,  Jeanette 
Greenspon,  Eva 
Groth,  Ruth 
Haas,  Helen 
Hanf,  Violet 
Haworth,  Lillie 


Abrams,  Isadora 
Bailey,   Clarence 
Baver,  Henry 
Beans,  Earl 
Berlowitz  ,Abe 
Black,  Henry 
Bleckner,  Robert 
Brawley,  George 
Bremer,  Homer 
Brim,  Russel 
Bui'ke,   Forest 
Ceslukowski,  Myron 
Clapfish,  Harry 
Connor,   Morrison 
Cooper,   George 
Currie,  William 
Ferber,  Dave 
Dorff,    Earl 
Drouard,  Richard 
Drzazdrznski,   Raymond 
Dusha,  William 
Fisher,  Or\411e 
Fitzgerald,   Robert 
Forthey,  Arthur 
Friedlander,  Sydney 
Friedman,  Dave 
Fry,  Geoi-ge  A. 
Gibson,  Merritt 
Gretzinger,  George 
Hammel,  Joseph 
Hampton,  Edward 
Haring,  Lester 
Harris,  Isadora 


Junior   Roster 

Girls 

Hoffman,   Francis 
Holland,  Gwendolyn 
Hubbel,  Florence 
Illman,   Sadye 
Jackman,  Genevieve 
Kaslly,   Louise 
Keller,  Mabel 
Kiebler,  Dorothy 
King,  Gladys 
Klappich,    Anna 
Klein,   Selma 
Klinger,   GwenJoljTi 
Klinger,  Mercedes 
Lehman,  Jane 
Levitt,   Sadie 
Lieberman,    Florence 
Luttenberger,  Katherine 
McClellan,  Edna 
Mann,  Sarah 
Matzinger,  Florence 
Miller,   Grace 
Molevitz,  Flora 
Rosalie,   Monday 
Mostov,  Pansy 
Nagel,  Florence 
Nathanson,  Rose 
Opfer,  Marjorie  B. 

Boys 

Hartman,  Paul 
Henzler,  Albert 
High,  Kenneth 
Hildebrand,  William 
Hillebrand,  Richard 
Holden,  Russel 
Ingersoll,  John 
Jaschob,  Louis 
Kigel,  Will 
Lange,   Edward 
Lavender,   Robert 
Lefevere,  George 
Leonard,   Richard 
Lowe,  John 
Lyons,  George 
Mann,  Charles 
Meeker,   Daniel 
Mehlman.  Har^'v 
Miller,  Gillbert  ' 
Miller,  Isadore  R. 
Monday,  Harold 
Moore,  Charles 
Moses,  Louis 
Mowei-y,  Robert 
Nunamaker,  Gordon 
Patterson,  John  F. 
Fatten,  John  F. 
Phillips,  Wilton 
Pollock,  Sam  P. 
Proctor,  Glen 
Relyea,  Willard 
Rerucha,  Frank 


Patton,  Esther 
Pfister,  Ada 
Piatt,  Elva 
Rahrig,  Neva 
Rappoport,  Anna 
Reiter,  Melba 
Roberts,  Ardith 
Rosenbaum,  Florence 
Saxton,  Ethel 
Schnabel,  Elsa 
Schoen,  Gloris 
Schwartz,  Ida 
Schwyn,  Mildred 
Seligman,  Gertrude 
Suchomma,  Gi-ace 
Swede,  Helen 
Thorley,  Helen 
Tiedemann,   Marge 
Walmsley,  EveljTi 
Wiegman,  Betty 
William,  Margery  D. 
Winters,   Alverda 
Wolman,  Ann 
Yerzy,  Francis 
Zaner,  Sophie 


Rerucha,  John 
Rose,  Phillas 
Ruetz,   Wa>Tie 
Samson,  Robert 
Samson,  Edward  Jr. 
Schorling,  Leanord 
Schulak,  Jacob 
Seidner,  Orxnlle 
Selter,  Edward 
Sheon,  Benny 
Scherman,   Frank 
Singer,  Edward 
Soldinger,   Sol 
Straus,  Sam 
Sutherland,  William  H 
Taylor,  Victor  Earl 
Tanner,  Paul  M. 
Trabbic,  Bernard 
Trepinski,  Sylvester 
Valdez,  Rudolph 
Warren,  Comold 
Waters,  Heni^y  W. 
Wheeler,  Junior 
White,  Nelson 
Williams,  Herbert 
Wilusz,  Arnold 
Wing,  Frank 
Withrow,  Everret 
Works,  Elliot 
Wysocki,  Clifford 
Yourist,  Julius 
Zarembski,  Sigmund 
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Promising  Class  for  '26 
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The  junior  class  of  '26  has  established  a  record  which 
they  are  proud  to  leave  behind,  and  one  which  they  hope  can 
be  maintained  during  their  senior  year.  Remarkable  ability 
along  lines  of  sociability  has  been  discovered  among  numer- 
ous members  of  the  junior  class.  These  students  have  made 
it  possible  for  the  junior  class  to  give  two  successful 
dances,  the  Junior  Hallowe'en  Dance  and  the  J-Hop,  both 
of  which  were  responsible  for  the  surplus  in  our  treasury. 

Dramatics  also  played  a  large  part  in  the  lives  of  the 
juniors.  Over  one-half  of  the  di'amatic  ability  in  Nothing 
But  The  Tr-uth,  a  comedy  presented  at  Scott  High  School 
and  Genoa,  Ohio,  was  obtained  from  the  junior  class.  The 
most  important  roles  in  Los  Castillos  de  Torresnobles,  a 
Spanish  romance,  were  portrayed  by  juniors. 

The  juniors  were  an  energetic  crowd  which  trans- 
formed the  drab  school  life  into  a  whirl  of  social  events. 
May  they  continue  their  good  work  next  year. 
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Seventy 


0 
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Thyra  Partenfelder 


Marjorie  Wright 


Kenneth  Parker 


Bernice  Capelle 


Sydney  Rubin 


Sophomore  Calendar 


Sophomore  Weiner  Roast  Oct.  23 

Soph-Strut  May   13 


Seventy-Two 


Ottawa  Park 
Tech 
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Philo  C.  Dunsmore 


Room  16 

For  a  period  of  two  years  Mr.  Dunsmore 
has  faithfully  served  his  post  as  sophomore 
supervisor  at  Woodward.  amiable  dis- 
position has  established  for  him  hundreds 
of  young  friends  which  undoubtedly  will 
follow  him  through  life.  His  interest  never 
wanes,  for  each  year  he  finds  happiness  in 
new  faces  and  new  ambitions.  Mr.  Duns- 
more's  fair  treatment  of  students,  his  sin- 
cere belief  in  the  commandment  "Do  Unto 
Others  As  Ye  Would  Have  Done  Unto  You" 
have  gained  for  him  great  popularity  and  a 
secure  place  in  the  hearts  of  students. 
Woodward  needs  such  men  as  Mr.  Duns- 
more. May  he  find  it  convenient  to  remain 
with  us  many  more  years. 


^^^^!^^^^ 


Seventy-Three 
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Sophomore   Roster 

Girls 


Albright,  Margaret 
Applebaum,   Rose 
Aiend,   Sarah 
Ash,  Helen 
Baker,  Viola 
Barnes,  Fae 
Barry,  Anne 
Bellamy,   Dorothy 
Bernstein,   Ruth 
Blum,  Gertrude 
Bloom,  Slyvia 
Blum,   Elizabeth 
Bowman,  Helen 
Bremer,  Estella 
Bulaski,  Cedilla 
Byrd,  Me  Sletla 
Capelle,  Bernice 
Camp,  Rachel 
Case,  Florence 
Clapfish,  Ruth 
Clark,  Madge  C. 
Cohn,  Sarah 
Cooper,  Elizabeth 
Corman,  Mollie 
Coss,  Evelyn 
Cousin,   Freda 
Cripe,   Florence 
Cronin,  Ruth 
Cross,  Gwendolyn 
Dern,   Hazel 
Doolittle,  Virginia 
Dye,  Caroline 
Eberly,  Loretta 
Eisler,  Virginia 
Eisler,  Sylvia 
Elzenheimer,  Helen 
Eiven,  Doris 
Faller,  Elaine 
Feder,  Mae 
Fischler,  Sadie 
Flickinger,  Ruth 
Flora,  Lenora 
Friedlander,   Eleanor 
Friedman,  Ruth 
Fritz,  Marie 
Ganch,  Anna 
George,  Mildred 
Goodside,  Ethel 
Harris,  Juanita 
Harris,  Thelma 


Harrington,  Helen 
Henderson,  Charlotte 
Holas,  Helen 
Hughes,  Carlotte 
Hutchinson,   Helen 
Jaffe,  Celia 
Jewell,  Myrla 
Jacksy,   Elizabeth 
Joffa,   Gertrude 
Kalb,  Anna 
Kaminski,   Eleanor 
Kaufman,  Mollie 
Kest,  Lillian 
Ketteman,  Cecile 
Kirk,  Lucille 
Ketzman,  Isma 
Klappich,  Marion 
Knorr,  Lillian 
Kolbern,    Loverina 
Kooperman,   Dorothy   L. 
Lanzinger,  Esther 
Loursin,  Gertrude 
Laycock,  Rosemary 

Laymond,   Fern 

Leasor,  Gertrude 

Leventer,  Clara 

Leslie,  Gertrude 

Levison,   Laura 

Levey,  Ethel 

Libernian,   Pauline 

Lickert,   Mildred 

Long,  Lucille 

Long,  Virginia 

Loos,   Martha 

Marild,  Helen  Mary 

Maska,  Lillian 

Matthews,  Grace 

Mazan,  Anne 

Merland,   Fannie 

Moore,  Louise 

Moreland,  Beatrice 

Mundwiler,   Mildred 

Neal,   Marjorie 

Newson,  Nora 

Novak,  Julia 

O'Harn,   Pauline 

Oldham,  Helen 

Osemlak,  Bertha 

Paloski,  Sylvia 

Partenfelder,  Thyra 


Peoples,  Carol 
Plotetzke,   Dorothy 
Polhamus,  Marion 
Pollard,  Naomi 
Posner,  Ida 
Prypora,  Emily 
Ramlow,   Esther 
Rigg,  Ellen 
Roberdeaux,  Velma 
Roberts,   Charlotte 
Rogers,  Lucy 
Rogolsky,  Celia 
Rothenstein,   Sara 
Rowlend,    Bertha 
Rump,   Elizabeth 
Sack,  Jennie 
Schultz,  Hazel 
Schwab,  El-ma 
Shook,  Ruth 
Shubargo,   Gertrude 
Silverman,  Ida 
Single,   Pearl 
Sitter,   Stella 
Smilack,  Hazel 
Snyder,  Florence 
Sutton,  Madeline 
Szezecinski,  Mary 
Szumilzala,   Mamie 
Taylor,  Marguerite 
Teitelbaum,   Mildred 
Teitelbaum,  Pearle 
Teman,  Sophie 
Thompson,  Alice 
Tice,   Ruth 
Turnan,   Naomi 
Van  Wormer,  Dorothy 
Veler,   Ruth 
Wakh,  Irene 
Warner,  Elizabeth 
Warr,  Adele 
Wettstein,  Anna 
Wilson,  Helen 
Wright,   Marjorie 
Wruvert,  Gertrude 
Young,  Rosalind 
Zanville,  Elizabeth 
Zarembski,   Cecilia 
Zimmerman,   Aletta 
Zimmerman,  Yetive 


Seventy-Five 


Boys 


Aldrich,  Maxwell 
Alpert,  Charles 
Ames,  Clinton 
Archer,  Joseph 
Barret,  Harold 
Becker,  Fredrick 
Beckwith,  Edward 
Benson,  James 
Barman,   Frank 
Blum,  John 
Borgelt,  Donald 
Bosworth,  Carlin 
Braatz,  Robert 
Brecklin,  Calvin 
Brighana,  Elmer 
Brown,  William 
Brown,  Charles 
Burmeister,  Carleton 
Cameron,  Charles 
Cartin,  Sam 
Cartwright,  Robert 
Curtis,  Sidney 
Caldwell,  Lovell 
Christen,  Walter 
Davidson,  Leon 
Dudick,  Louis 
Dye,   Sanford 
Echard,  Nisi 
Eiving,   Charles 
Elliston,  Alex 
Emch,  Edwin 
Engler,  Robert 
Feder,   Bernard 
Fetzer,  Ronald 
Fox,  Harry 
Fingerhut    Harry 
Fritzjohn,   William 
Fodor,  Stephin 
Fourneir,  Melvin 
Frantschi,  David 
Friedmar,  Sylbert 
Gelow,  Fred 
Gindele,  William 
Glass,  Charles 
Glowczewski,  Edward 
Gvading,  Harold 
Goings,  Orlando 
Goldman,  Sollie 
Goldstein,  Jack 
Grout,  Glen 
Grass,  Lewy 
Grudzinski,   Frank 
Gruenberg,   Charles 
Hart,  Frank 
Hartzberg,  Benjamin 
Hartsfeld,   Stanley 
Heil,   Kenneth 
Hall,  Carlton 
Hicks,  Albert 
Hoat,   Brooks 
Howe,  Byron 


Hoffman,  Dorance 
Hutchinson,  Gaylord 
Irdicks,  Sam 
Jacoby,  Alex 
Johnson,  Ray 
Kaplowitz,   Reubin 
Kaufman,    Harry 
Kemm,   Raymond 
Kruszka,  Steve 
Lally,  Joseph 
Lamb,  Raymon 
Landesman,  Abe 
Lathi'op,  Gayle 
Leavitt,  Hyman 
Lentz,  Charles  ' 
Levine,  Harry 
Levine,  Morris 
Lingle,  Harold 
McDonald,   Ora 
MacFadden,   Paul 
McKenna,   Graham 
Margy,  Philip 
Mariejewski,  John 
Maikis,  Charles 
Marlin,  Robert 
Martha,  Joseph 
Martin,  Robert 
Meller,  Philips 
Modrowski,  Anthony 
Moskowitz,   Paul 
Muetzel,  Virgil 
Myers,  Mitchell 
Neumeyer,  Norman 
Newcomer,   Bennie 
Notzka,  Victor 
Olender,  Lawerence 
Osemlak,   Micahael 
Olson,   Joseph 
Otteson,  Oscar 
Parker,  Kenneth 
Perkins,  Joseph 
Peppers,  William 
Peppers,  Walter 
Pluto,   Frank 
Polozynski,  Walter 
Pomery,   Anothony 
Pozaopycki,  Leon 
Rank,   Laurel 
Reaume,  Donald 
Reinhart,  Robert 
Reupsch,  Carl 
Reynolds,  Veon 
Richardson,  Clarence 
Rieger,   Charles 
Riley,  Reeder 
Rochell,  Palmer 
Rogokky,  Sam 
Rosen,  Osadore 
Rosenberg,   Jake 
Ruben,   Sidney 
Roscoe,   Bernard 
Rutter,  Garl 


Sampson,   Norman 
Sattinger,  Bernard 
Sauter,  Bart 
Schlagheck,  Howard 
Schbevert,   Lawrence 
Scheartz,  Charlie 
Scribner,  Lewis 
Seligman,  Philip 
Sevrence,  Robert 
Shapiro,   Marvan 
Shenofsky,    Morris 
Sherlock,  Gaylord 
Shipman,  Orlo 
Sitzenstock,   Kenneth 
Skeek,   Paul 
Smith,   George 
Smith,   Maynard 
Snyder,  Albert 
Staunton,  Milton 
Staunton,  Elmer 
Steingroot,  Daniel 
Stephens,   Lincoln 
Stephens,  Russell 
Stoffs,  Keith 
S<"evelling,  Morris 
Stone,  Harry 
Strognoff,  Robert 
Sustman,  Carlton 
Tattersall,  William 
Taylor,  Harold 
Taylor,  Morris 
Taylor,  Galen 
Thai,  Joseph 
Tifft,  Wilford 
Timm,  Herbert 
Treter,  August 
Tushman,  Chester 
VanVleet,  Herbert 
Veler,  Kenneth 
Vernoski,  Steve 
Walinski,  Frank 
Walker,  Julius 
Walker,  Roger 
Walton,   Dale 
Weiman,  Billie 
Weinblatt,  Harold 
Weirich,  Deloy 
Weisberg,    Dave 
Welch,  William 
Werr,  Rodney 
Waxier,  Louis 
White,  Ellsworth 
Williams,  Eugene 
Wolf,  Howard 
Wyatt,  John 
Yocum,  Harold 
Zelden,  Henry 
Zelling,  Louis 
Zimerle,  Gilbert 
Zimmerman,  Robert 
Zotkow,  Jerome 


r 


SeventJj-Six 


Seventy-Seven 


/ 


Seventy-Eight 


Si> 


Eighty 


Charles  S.  Meek 


Room  40 


Like  a  captain  of  an  untried  ship,  Mr. 
Meek  has  once  more  piloted  his  vessel  to  its 
harbor.  Oftimes  the  ships  entrusted  to  his 
care  have  been  confronted  by  obstacles 
which  have  hindered  their  progress,  but  un- 
der the  careful  guidance  of  Mr.  Meek  each 
year  the  ship  has  sailed  safely  into  port.  His 
sympathetic  nature  has  made  it  possible  for 
him  to  develop  freshmen  classes  that  will  dis- 
tinguish themselves  in  their  future  school 
life.  Not  only  because  of  his  amiable  dis- 
position and  his  winning  personality,  but  al- 
so because  of  his  skillful  piloting  of  the 
class  of  '28,  Woodward  High  School  feels 
proud  of  Mr.  Meek. 


Eighty-One 


Freshman  Roster 


Abramowitz,  Jacob 
Abramowitz,   Simon 
Adams,   Herbert 
Altman,  Martin 
Anderson,  Raymond 
Anderson,  Wesley 
Attinger,  Alvin 
Auth,  Robert 
Babcock,  Kenneth 
Baker,  Clyde 
Banie,  Morris 
Banaszensky,  Chester 
Baum,  Harry 
Beanel,  Lawrence 
Beehser,  David 
Bennett,  Howard 
Bennett,  Roger 
Berkland,   EdAvard 
Berkowitz,  Sam 
Berry,  J.  Leonard 
Bialecki,  Har\'y 
Birchhill,  Theo 
Birtwistle,  Innes 
Blanchard,  Clarence 
Blockowski,    Floryan 
Bollinger,   Theodore 
Bollman,  Fredrick 
Borgess,  Charles 
Brannan,   Harvy 
Bronson,  Muriel 
Brown,  Leslie 
Brunk,   Fredrick 
Bulski,  Edward 
Burkhart,  Rollie 
Burkholder,  Gerald 
Bush,   James 
Butler,   Arthur 
Butler,  Herman 
Bylow,  Charles 
Callay  Lai  Grubrase 
Carter,  Dalton 
Carter,  Robert 
Cherry,  Leo 
Christen,  Donald 
Clepfish,  Louis 
Clark,  Jack 
Clay,  Paul 
Cohen,  David 
Collins,  Max 
Conlon,  Paul 
Cook,  Van 
Cooper,  Frances 
Cooper,   Raymond 
Corbett,  Harold 
Cox,  Donald 
Curren,  Rex 
Curtis,  Lester 
Davies,  Lawrence 
Davis,  James 
Davoll,    William 
Deal,  James 
De  Lauder,   Mehin 


Boys 

De  Viney,  Harold 
Disbro,  Duwayne 
Douglas,  Edward 
Drzazdyynski,  Albin 
Duvendack,   Fredrick 
Dziewiatkn,  Marion 
Early,  Edward 
Eble,  Frank 
Eckhart,  Earl 
Eggl,  Lloyd 
Ellison,  Jacob 
Enk,  George 
Ennis,  Woodford 
Erungtor,  Donald 
Evens,  Richard 
Fall,  Emery     - 
Fay,  Kenneth 
Feilbach,  Raymond 
Flick,  Emil 
Fox,  Howard 
Franks,  Russell 
Friedman,   Sam 
Friend,  Arthur 
Frisk,  Arnold 
Fullington,  Norman 
Gall,  Andrew 
Garnsey,  Dale 
Gill,  Richard 
Gohecht,  Willard 
Goldman,  Harry 
Golupski,   Edwin 
Goodman,  Hyman 
Graham,  James 
Graw,  Walter 
Greunke,  Arthur 
Grindle,  Robert 
Gromeck,   Henry 
Grueneberg,   Malville 
Halasz,  Joe 
Hall,  Charles 
Hall,   Dean 
Hall,  Leverne 
Hanson,  Ernest 
Harbauer,  Charles 
Harbauer,  Vincent 
Hardy,  Robert 
Harr,  Adrian 
Hastings,   George 
Hauser,  Ensil 
Heffner,  Harold 
Heil,  Orvid 
Heine,  William 
Herschcowitz,  Louis 
Hildreth,  Paul 
Hilder,  William 
Hirschfield,  Leonard 
Hockenberger,  Fred 
Hoffenbloom,  Jerome 
Hoffman,  Thomas 
Hogg,  Donald 
Hohly,  Carl 
Horw-itz,  Tolly 


Huber,  Norman 
Huber,  Thomas 
Huft',  John 
Hughes,  Paul 
Hummel,   Clarence 
Hummer,   Lawrence 
Hutchinson,   Ralph 
Illman,  Ben 
Ingersoll,  Claude 
Jacob,    William 
Jackson,   Arnold 
Janas,   Zygmunt 
Jenser,  Evens 
Jessop,  Robert 
Jones,  Dale 
Jones,  Floyd 
Kaltenbach,  Dan 
Katz,  Fred 
Katz,  Herman 
Keil,   Irving 
Kern,  John 
King,  Homer 
King,  Robert 
Kohler,  Charles 
Kloster,  William 
Knaggs,  Arthur 
Knauf,  Ernest 
Knapp,  Carl 
Knorr,  Harold 
Knox,  Oliver 
Korechi,   Theodore 
Krohn,  Alfred 
Krupp,  Edurre 
Kuhit,  Edwin 
Ladernian,    Morris 
Larrow,   CaHan 
Larson,  Elmer 
Lafcock,  Alvin 
Leopold,  Louis 
Lester,  William 
Levin,  Louis 
Levine,  Ira 
Levinson,  Aaron 
Levinson,   Samuel 
Levline,   Starlus 
Leibenthal,  Aaron 
Leiber,  Samuel 
Liber,  Keith 
Linhat,   Richard 
Liphetz,   Ben 
Lipski,  Vinton 
Liwandowski,  Paul 
Lindhuber,   Philip 
Lothery,  James 
Lowe,  Harly 
McCormick,  Harry 
Marenberg,  Isadore 
Markwood,    Ottley 
Marsalko,  John 
Marzec,  Frank 
Masney,  Louis 
Mattes,  James 


Eighty -Tu-o 


Mur,   George 
Meelman,  Ben 
Middaugh,   Fred 
Miller,  Clifford 
Miller,  Ralph 
Miller,  Vernon 
Molevitz,  Sam 
Montrose,  Ivan 
Moon,  Cyle 
Morning  Star,  Orville 
Mostov,  Marvin 
Masciman,  William 
Myers,  Wailand 
Magley,  William 
Nadoly,  Bernard 
Neilson,  Walter 
Niptone,  Charles 
Nistowich,  Steven 
Neiwiadonski,  Edwin 
Oravets,  Andrew 
Oros,  Joe 
Ovenmeyer,  John 
Parker,  Donald 
Painlak,  Chester 
Peifer,  Ralph 
Pence,   Richard 
Philips,   William 
Picott,  Sam 
Pierce,  Leon 
Polinger,  Franklyn 
Polcyen,  Albert 
Poliznski,  Clemen 
Postle,  John 
Powlin,  Robert 
Pratt,  Robert 
Price,   Merideth 
Rader,  Philip 
Rahm,  Howard 
Ransom,    Donald, 
Richt,  Herman 
Reed,  George 
Rehn,  Robert 
Reinhart,  Flonah 
Rend,  Maxwell 
Ripp,  Harold 
Rigg,  Chester 
Ruly,  Justus 
Roberts,   Lester 


Abramowitz,  Rebecca 
Adair,  Mary  Carol 
Adams,  Virginia 
Albert,  Sylvia 
Altop,  Lyndall 
Andrews,  Erma 
Anteau,  Dorothy 
Applebaum,  Jennie 
Arvay,  Anna 
Ash,  Gladys 

Askerniese,  Nellie  Verona 
Backiewicz,  Harriet 
Bakowski,  Mary 
Baldwin,  Mona 


Boys 

Robinson,  Fredrick 
Rogers,  Roger 
Rose,  Cletus 
Rudnick,  Charles 
Sale,  Carl 
Sandeson,   William 
Savene,  Ard 
Savene,   Everett 
Schaad,  Clarence 
Scharlow,  Marvin 
Schassberger,  William 
Schatz,    William 
Schinder,   Isadore 
Schlagheck,   Avery 
Schneider,  Charles 
Schonbrum,  Leon 
Schremer,  Clarence 
Schulak,  Bennie 
Scholt,  Laun' 
Scharensky,   George 
Seeder,  Ira 
Seligman,  Bert 
Seligman,   Herman 
Shang,  James 
Sheon,  Abel 
Shinavare,   Arthur 
Seferd,   Lawrence 
Siglow,   Fred 
Silverman,   Manuel 
Silverman,  Sam 
Singer,  Arthur 
Sites,   Gerald 
Slater,   Rhiebert 
Slavenski,  Clemen 
Slowinski,   Florger 
Smith,  Edward 
Smith,  Fideles 
Smith,  Fritz 
Smith,  Ivan 
Smith,  William 
Sneider,  Charles 
Snyder,  Roland 
Sparks,  Paul 
Spring,  Fred 
Stubul,  Albert 
Slackhouse,  John 
Stein,  Jack 
Stempliski,  John 

Girls 

Bard,  Ruth 
Barnett,  Ruth 
Belt,  Roberta 
Benadum,  Ellen 
Bentley,  Elaine 
Benton,  Dorothy 
Birie,  Marvel 
Blankinstien,  Lillian 
Blau,  Rose 
Blumberg,  Helen 
Bristoll,  Naomi 
Bronstein,  Ruth 
Brown,  Edna 
Budd,  Mary 


Stepanski,   Stanley 
Stephen,  Robert 
Sherisloff,  Leonard 
Stevens,    Donald 
Stevens,  Merle 
Stohl,   Meyer 
Stoll,  Clarence 
Strum,  Meyer 
Sasier,  John 
Sveda,  Micheals 
Swanson,    Alfred 
Szabo,   Steven 
Szmanski,   Chester 
Tanner,  Junior 
Teitlebaum,  Meyer 
Thai,  James 
Thall  Philip 
Turkoi,  Mike 
Torzewski,  Stanley 
Teablier,   Clifford 
Trabbu,  Raymond 
Venzke,  Lawrence 
Vetter,  Roland 
Wakott,   Harold 
Walker,  Louis 
Watson,  Craig 
Wehcle,  Merle 
Weinstein,  Milton 
Weisman,  Milton 
Weyer,  James 
Widmer,  Dalbert 
Wiggin,  Gilbert 
Wilmer,  Walt 
Winsler,   Thei-on 
Wertz,  Henry 
Wise,  John 
Woodward,  Cecil 
Wright,  Charles 
Wrzesnski,  Edward 
Wym,  Hubert 
Young,  Wris 
Yourist,   Abe 
Yander,  Carl 
Zaner,  Isadore 
Zanville,   Leonard 
Zimmerman,  Charles 
Zurenk,   Edward 
Zvaro,  Peter 


Buettin,  Mary 
Cameron,  Eugenia 
Cannon,  Sadie 
Carpenter,  Virginia 
Carter,  Edna 
Caswell,  Dorcas 
Chelminski,  Alma 
Chmielowecz,  Stella 
Cohen,  Pearl 
Craine,   Margaret 
Crone,   Charlotte 
Decker,  Helen 
Decker,  Melva 
Derby,  Dorothy 


Eighty-Three 


DeShetler,   Florence 
DeVoe,  Leona 
Dostev,  Francis 
Drzewiecke,  Leona 
Dziewiatka,  Martha 
Emerson,  Alice 
England,  Dorothy 
Englehardt,  Adeline 
Evans,  Pearle 
Evert,  Helen 
Faber,  Agnes  M. 
Farley,  Mercedes 
Feder,  Irene 
Feldstein,  Rose 
Fishbun,  Celia 
Flickinger,  Beatrice 
Fogelson,  Marion 
Franklin,   Grella 
Freer,  Ruth 
Frey,  Ruth 
Frybarger,  Rutli 
Fulling'ton,  Norma 
Gelman,   Anna 
Glendining,  Marguerite 
Glenn,  Dorothy 
Goldman,   Shirley 
Goldstein,   Edith 
Goldstein,  Ida 
Goodsite,  lola 
Gramer,  Grace 
Gregory,  Grace 
Guralnick,  Paula 
Haddad,  Julia 
Hagedon,  Gail 
Hall,  Dorothy 
Hammel,  Fern 
Hankinson.   Lucille 
Harding,   Esther 
Hardy,   Esther 
Harmon,  Olo 
Harper,  Eloise 
Hanning-   Virginia 
Hasty,   Ethelda 
Henry,  Bernice 
Henry,  Ruth 
Hergert,  Thelma 
Hiltman,  Beata 
Hippie,   Alice 
H'och,  Aleta 
Hoflfman,  Pauline 
Houston,  Opal 
Howell,   Lucille 
Hughes,  Grace 
Huseman,  Luella 
Irwin,   Florence 
Jastremski,  Elizabeth 
Jenski,  Phyliss 
Joelson,  Fritz 
Joffa,  Charlotte 
Johnson,  Doris 
Jones,  Lucy  Maxine 
Kaiser,  Elsie 
Kander,  Ida 
Kaplan,  Mary 
Kathlen,  Ann 
Katlen,  Tillie 


Kettleman,  Geraldine 
King,  Grace 
Klays,  Mary 
Klein,  Ii-ma 
Klena,  Hedwig 
Kline,  Anna 
Knapp,  Gene 
Knight,  Irene 
Knowles,   Irene 
Koegle,  Edith 
Kowalski,   Lottie 
Lace,   Evelyn 
Lanzinger,  Grace 
Leasor,  Regina 
Lecklak,  Helen 
Leibovich,   Rebecca 
Lesnie,  Martha 
Levens,  Josephine 
Liberman,  Edith 
Lukendorg,  Adeline 
Linebach,   Dorothy 
Lippert,  Betty 
Lutz,  Lucille 
McConib,  Wilma 
Maier,   Marjorie 
Martin,  Charlotte 
Marchant,  Ruth 
Martin,  Blanche 
Mason,  Kathryn 
Meek,  Bonnibel 
Menzel,  Alice 
Meyer,  Clois 
Micheles,  Henrietta 
Michons,  Rhea 
Miller,  Anna 
Miller,   Cleo 
Moore,  Alice 
Nagley,   Marguerite 
Nappey,  Thelma 
Norris,  Roxie 
Nusbaum,  Thelma 
O'Konski,  Helen 
Palen,  Marguerite 
Pavlovski,   Mary 
Peltz,  Ann 
Peters,  Helen 
Pitzen,  Thelma 
Pizyleijaz,  Helen 
Pollock,  Pauline 
Poneman,  Florence  J. 
Pozarzycki,  Rosaline 
Provouska,  Melissa 
Rainsburg,  Thelma 
Rappaport,  Lena 
Rechtman,  Belle 
Reiger,  Aletta 
Rightmyer,  Evelyn 
Ridgway,  Thelma 
Riman,  Roberta 
Rivetta,  Mabel 
Roberts,  Annabelle 
Robson,  Helen 
Roe,  Eva 
Rose,  Mathildp. 
Rosenberger,  Violet 
Rothman,  Sylvia 


Rubin,  Esther 
Rubin,  Eva 
Rubin,  Rose 
Ruppel,  Elizabeth 
Sackman,  Ruth 
Savage,  Flossie 
Schappert,  Vernetta 
Schlender,  Frieda 
Schmidt,  Mildred 
Seligman,  Gertrude 
Sepanska,  Felicia 
Shambarger,  Lona 
Shambarger,   Thelma 
Shapiro,  Marion 
Sharfe,  Anna 
Shaviar,  Helen 
Shive,  Lanetta 
Shull,  Hattie  Mae 
Sienicki,  Anna 
Sliwoski,  Jennie 
Smith,  Dorothy  Wilhelmina 
Smith,  Hazelle 
Soldinger,  Matilda 
Solomen,  Clara 
Speaks,  Beatrice 
Stanisyewski,  Irene 
Stark,   Leah 
Stark,  Sarah 
Salkowski,   Marie 
Swycoski,    Lenore 
Taylor,  Norma 
Teitlebaum,  Ruby 
Thomas,  Mary 
Thomas,  Virginia 
Thomson,   Doris 
Thorne,  Blance 
Threct,  Julia 
Toth,  Lola 
Townsend,  Alma 
Travers,   Margaret 
Trippensee,  Alice 
Tuller,  Jeannette 
Tuttle,  Vobia 
Underwood,  Ethel 
Vierling,  Alice 
Wachowiak,  Cloriette 
Wade,  Mary 
Wahl,   Mary 
Waite,  Mildred 
Weaver,  Mildred 
Webber,  Mary 
Wheeler,  Nancy 
White,  Hazel 
Williams,  Lenora 
Williams,  Leona 
Wisniewski,  Regina 
Wittman,  Loretta 
Wright,  Hazelle 
Wujciak,  Irene 
Wijltip,  Arietta 
Yarger,  Ethel 
Young,  Ellen 
Young,  Ruth 
Yuro,  Ruth 
Zant,  Minnie 
Zelden,  Florence 
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Eighty-Six 


Purpose  of  Clubs 


The  purpose  of  our  school  clubs  is  to  pro- 
mote a  better  feeling  of  fellowship ;  to  instil 
the  spirit  of  leadership ;  and  to  broaden  the 
students  morally,  intellectually,  and  physi- 
cally. Thus,  you  may  readily  see  the  all- 
important  part  that  the  clubs  play  in  the 
life  of  our  school.  In  carrying  out  their 
ideals  the  clubs  benefit  the  school  in  innum- 
erable ways.  They  foster  a  splendid  school- 
spirit;  they  develop  leaders  among  the  stu- 
dents, and,  perhaps,  most  important  of  all, 
they  instil  into  the  students  of  Woodward 
a  spirit  of  brotherhood  and  fellowship  that 
is  difficult  to  even  imagine. 
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President  of  the  Student  Council 
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The  Alchemist  Society 


Ida  Mostov 


Social  Committee 


Llovd  Grantham 


Florence  Bloom 


Members 


Chalfant  Allam 
Marie  Arvay 
Robert  Baim 
George  Bennett 
Florence  Bloom 
Helen  Bloom 
Wilbur  Castor 
Florence  Cohn 
Charles  DeShetler 
Alma  Franke 
Eva  Friedmar 
Llo.yd  Grantham 
Johnnella  Haggart 
Thelma  Luttenberger 
Ida  IMostov 
Willard  Ramser 
Max  Sherman 
Abe  Smith 
Millard  Stone 
Norman  Taylor 
Fred  Tiedemann 


George  Walther 
Ronald  Jordan 
Paul  Hartman 
Edward  Hampton 
Sam  Strauss 
Harry  Mehlman 
Ethel  Saxton 
Daniel  Meeker 
Otis  Quiglej' 
Isadore  Harris 
Isadore  Abrams 
Florence  Nagel 
Gladys  King 
Louise  Herler 
Arline  Dayan 
Eva  Greenspon 
Selma  Baum 
Martha  Dern 
Mary  Lu  Moore 
Pansy  Mostov 


Ninety-One 


The  Alchemist  Society 


Colors — Blue  and  White  Flotver — Sweet  Pea 

The  Alchemist  Society  is  closing  the  chapter  on  one  of  the 
most  successful  years  of  its  existence.  With  most  of  the  active 
students  in  Woodward  on  its  membership  list,  and  with  its  two 
interested  advisers,  Mr.  Clark  and  Mr.  Staneart  to  aid  it,  the 
work  of  the  society  has  been  carried  out  as  planned  in  a  most 
satisfactory  and  enjoyable  manner. 

The  club  has  well  lived  up  to  its  purpose,  educating  as  well 
as  entertaining  the  members.  During  its  monthly  meeting  many 
topics  of  scientific  interest  were  discussed. 

It  will  be  a  long  time  before  the  members  forget  the  sociaj 
events  of  the  past  year.  A  "weiner"  roast,  initiation  banquet, 
and  Christmas  party — all  received  the  support  that  only  an 
Alchemist  party  could  command. 

Because  this  annual  cannot  be  printed  in  a  day,  the  club's 
activities  during  the  remainder  of  the  year  cannot  be  recorded. 
Its  plans,  however — and  the  club's  plans  always  take  their  pro- 
per forms — call  for  an  evening  dance  and  a  party  to  be  held 
with  the  Alchemist  Societies  of  Waite,  Scott,  and  Libbey. 

With  a  glorious  past,  and  a  future  as  bright  as  is  in  store 
for  the  Alchemist  Society,  it  is  certain  that  this  organization 
will  continue  to  rank  among  the  leaders  in  school  life. 


Officers 


Fred  Tiedemann , President 

Norman    Taylor Vice-President 

Florence  Bloom Secretary 

Thelma   Luttenberger T,reasurer 

Florence  Cohn  Reporter 

Mr.  Clark,  Mr.  Staneart Advisers 


Ninty-Two 


Ninety-Three 


Engineering  Society 


Officers 

Walter  Snyder President 

Edward  Laas Vice-President 

Nerval  Eversole Secretary-Treasurer 

Willard  Ramser Sergeant-at-Arms 

Mr.  Rohr : Faculty  Adviser 


Members 


Wilbur  Castor 
Lemuel  Childers 
Nerval  Eversole 
Paul  Hartman 
Edward  Laas 
Charles  Mann 
Carlos  Noe 
Willard  Ramser 
Sylvester  Rehman 
Donald  Schelling 
Arthur  Scholl 
Orville  Seidner 
Walter  Snyder 
Philip  Riley 
Norman  Ramler 
Irving  Schmidt 
John  Schneider 
Kenneth  Parker 
Edwin  Cook 


John  Strantz 
Thomas  Caves 
Millard  Stone 
George  Cooper 
Charles  Myers 
Ronald  Jordon 
Joseph  Hammel 
Kenneth  Wallace 
Irving  Bossie 
Carlton  Burmiester 
Fred  Earls 
Richard  Hellebrand 
Albert  Henzler 
Robert  Lavender 
George  Owen 
Charles  Sarns 
William  Wade 
Gilbert  Simerle 
Albert  Snyder 
John  Robins 


Honorary  Member 
Mr.  C.  L.  Cotter 


Ninety-Four 


Engineering  Society 


Four  years  have  elapsed  since  Woodward's  Engineering  Society  was 
organized.  From  a  mere  handful  of  students  interested  in  Engineering 
subjects,  this  organization  has  steadily  developed  into  one  of  the  leading 
societies  of  the  school. 

A  spirit  of  willingness  and  sacrifice,  necessary  to  promote  an  organi- 
zation such  as  ours,  has  been  manifested  by  this  year's  membership.  The 
bonds  of  fellowship  cementing  our  interests  have  been  closely  knit  by  the 
entertainment  committee. 

The  Society  was  essentially  formed  for  the  purpose  of  furthering  our 
knowledge  of  general  topics,  especially  Engineering.  Men,  well  versed  in 
their  chosen  subjects,  delivered  interesting  lectures  in  the  following  order: 

Prof.  W.  F.  Rohr Physiologij 

Mr.  C.  C.  Conald Chemistry  of  Iron  and  Coke  Making 

Prof.  L.  C.  Scott Cosmic  Evolutimi 

Mr.  A.  A.  Fernando Conditions  in  the  Philippines 

Mr.  C.  L.  Cotter. Lecture  on  Industrial  Curriculum 

Prof.  L.  C.  Scott Structural  Geology 

Dr.  David  Henry Value  of  Education 

Prof.  L.  C.  Scott Industrial  Geology 

A  joint  meeting  with  the  Engineering  Societies  of  Waite,  Scott,  and 
Libbey  was  held  at  Woodward.  Common  problems  were  discussed;  a 
general  feeling  of  good  will  was  cultivated  at  the  same  time. 

As  the  annual  goes  to  press,  elaborate  plans  are  being  made  for  the 
fourth  annual  joint  banquet  of  the  Engineering  Societies  of  the  four  high 
schools.  This  banquet  will  conclude  the  year's  program  for  all  the  societies, 
and  for  that  reason,  promises  to  be  a  great  event. 

The  year  is  drawing  to  a  close.  We  have  striven  to  do  our  best.  In 
our  struggle  to  live  up  to  the  ideals  and  purpose  of  the  society,  we  feel  that 
we  have,  in  a  measure,  reached  our  goal.  However,  the  task  will  continue 
to  be  a  mighty  one  and  will  require  loyal  and  untiring  effort  on  the  part 
of  the  future  members  to  maintain  the  records  established  by  the  society 
in  its  four  years  of  existence. 


Ninety-Five 


Ira 


Ninety-Six 


Woodward  Literary  Society 


Officers 

Helen  Bloom .'. President 

Selma  Baum Vice-President 

Clara  Williams Secretary 

Ethel  Levine Treasurer 

Ethel  Saxton Censor 

Ida  Buettin Corresponding-Secretary 

Florence  Liegerman Reporter 

Rose  Mitchell Sergeant-at-Arms 

Social  Committee 

Thelma  Luttenberger  Ethel  Saxton 

Sophie  Zaner 

Members 

Dorothy  Adams  Florence  Gregory  Edna  McClellan 

Marie  Arvay  Lillian  Greunke  Rose  Nathanson 

Anna  Barry  Florence  Henderly  g^na  McLaughlin 

Esther  Bame  Louise  Herler  ,,     .     •    ^   ^ 

„  ,        „  Marjone  Opier 

Selma  Baum  Helen  Hutchinson  ivt     •     ■    m     i 

„    .,    „         ,   .  Marjone  Neal 

Ruth  Bernstem  Sadie  Illman  p^^^  Neifeld 

Florence  Bloom  Genevieve  Jackman  ^jj^^^  Pa'tenfelder 

Helen  Bloom  Florence  Lieberman  ^^^^^^.  p^,j^^^ 

Sylvia  Bloom  Eva  Lieberman  ^^^^^  Rappoport 

Gladys  Burns  Ethel  Levine  ^^^^^  ^^^^-^ 

Ida  Buettin  Laura  Levison  ^^^^^^  gaxton 

Florence  Chon  Thelma  Luttenberger  j^^  Schwartz 

Julia  Davy  Elizabeth  Mahern  t  o- 

J  iLu^ciUv-Lu  mdimin  Lorna  Sigman 

Martha  Dern  Sarah  Mann  ^^^^^  g^j^^^j 

Marie  Fahle  Esther  Menacker  Gertrude  Stykemain 

Florence  Fink  Rose  Mitchell  ^^^1^^^  Weinstein 

Eva  Friedmar         .  Flora  Molevitz  ^lara  Williams 

Sadie  First  Nellie  Molevitz  jjelen  Wilson 

Helen  Geer  Mary  Lu  Moore  g^p^ie  Zaner 

Helen  Glass  Ida  Mostov 

Eva  Greenspon  Pansy  Mostov 


Ninety-Seven 


Woodward  Literary  Society 


Inspired  by  a  desire  to  keep  a  girls'  literary  society  among  the  clubs 
of  the  school,  the  members  remaining  from  the  group  of  the  previous  year 
met  in  September  confronted  by  the  task  of  almost  complete  reorgani- 
zation. 

Any  success  which  we  have  achieved  in  this  work  is  due  to  the  co- 
operation with  which  each  and  every  girl  has  supported  the  officers,  and 
to  the  assistance  of  our  faculty  advisers.  Miss  Forrester  has  given  us  her 
earnest  help  and  criticism  in  our  social  efforts  and  in  our  meetings.  Until 
called  from  Woodward  by  the  illness  of  her  father  Miss  Fay  Miller  also 
assisted  us. 

In  honor  of  the  Nautilus  Society  who  won  the  annual  debate  last  year, 
we  arranged,  as  our  first  social  event  of  the  year,  a  Japanese  Tea.  On 
the  evening  of  November  seventh  the  customs  of  the  Orient  reigned  su- 
preme in  Woodward's  halls. 

The  club  assisted  in  the  annual  carnival  by  staging  a  popularity  con- 
test for  Woodward  girls,  and  by  selling  homemade  candy. 

Five  years  ago  a  cup  was  given  to  the  literary  societies  of  the  school 
with  the  provisions  that  it  was  to  be  awarded  to  the  club  which  won  the 
annual  debate,  and  that  if  either  club  succeeded  in  keeping  it  for  three 
consecutive  years  it  was  then  to  become  the  permanent  possession  of  that 
club.  The  first  two  years  the  representatives  of  our  society  gained  the  cup. 
Now  the  Nautilus  has  held  it  for  two  years.  Will  the  Nautilus  win  pos- 
session of  it  permanently? 

In  the  latter  part  of  Februaiy  our  preliminary  debate  is  to  be  held. 
The  question  will  be:  Resolved  that  the  Child  Labor  La^v  Should  Become 
An  Amendment  to  the  Constitution  by  Ratification  of  the  Several  States. 
The  girls  who  are  trying  out  for  the  debate  are  determined  that  they  shall 
not  let  the  cup  go  forever  from  the  Woodward  Literary  Society. 

With  the  initiation  of  new  members  this  year  the  club  received  valu- 
able material  which  should  bring  increasing  success  to  the  organization. 

We,  the  club  of  1924-25,  have  tried  to  give  our  best  and  we  are  de- 
termined that  the  old  rose  and  silver  of  the  Woodward  Literary  Society 
shall  ever  remain  to  do  its  part  in  making  the  history  of  Woodward 
Tech. 


Ninety-Eight 


Ninety-Nine 


The  Nautilus  Club 


OFFICERS 


Lloyd  B.  Grantham President 

Lester  Haring Vice-President 

John  Lowe Secretary 

David  Frautschi  Treasurer 

Edward  Samsen Censor 

John  Patton  -. S erg eant-at- Arms 

Edward  Hampton Rejiorter 

Members 

Norman  Taylor  John  Ingersoll 

McKenna  Lehman  Merritt  Green 

Richard  Drouard  Nelson  White 

Richard  Leonard  Paul  Hartman 

Millard  Stone  Robert  Mowery 

Wilbur  Castor  Chalfant  Allam 


One  Hundred 


The  Nautilus  Club 


The  Nautilus  Club,  a  boys'  debating  society,  first  came  into  existence 
in  the  year  1921  for  the  purpose  of  promoting-  a  desire  to  excel  in  both 
speech  and  expression.  At  that  time  John  Albright  was  chosen  to  lead 
this  organization.  Since  then,  the  club  has  endeavored  to  maintain  its 
good  start.  By  including  in  its  membership  those  who  have  talent  in 
this  line  of  work,  the  society  has  been  able  to  progress  rapidly.  The 
Nautilus  Club  held  its  meetings  on  every  second  and  fourth  Thursday  of 
each  month;  special  meetings  were  called  when  a  speaker  or  extra  work 
necessitated  the  presence  of  the  members. 

Although  a  great  amount  of  work  was  done  during  the  first  half  of  the 
school  year,  the  real  busy  time  didn't  come  until  the  second  semester  when 
the  annual  preliminaiy  debate  between  teams  composed  of  the  club's  mem- 
bers took  place.  The  debaters  who  made  first,  second  and  third  places  on 
the  team  not  only  received  gold,  silver,  and  bronze  medals,  respectively, 
but  also  were  permitted  to  enter  the  most  important  event  of  the  school 
year,  the  public  debate  between  the  select  teams  of  the  Woodward  Literary 
Society,  the  girls'  debating  club,  and  the  Nautilus  Literary  Society.  At 
this  writing  the  Nautilus  Club  has  only  to  win  the  silver  loving  cup  once 
more  for  its  permanent  possession.  At  the  present  time  there  are  only 
two  members  who  represent  the  Nautilus  Club  on  the  debating  platform; 
the  others  were  graduated  from  Woodward  last  year. 

Aside  from  the  annual  preparation  for  the  great  debate,  the  Nautilus 
Club  had  an  unusually  good  program  outlined  for  its  members.  Among 
the  many  enjoyable  and  interesting  events  that  took  place  were  a  party 
in  a  woods  on  the  outskirts  of  the,  city,  a  talk  by  one  of  the  studenta  of 
Woodward  who.  had  had  many  trilling  experiences  in  the  Ai-menian  region, 
and  a  Japanese  Tea  given  by  the  Woodward  Literary  Society.  The  latter 
event,  given  in  honor  of  the  Nautilus  Club,  was  very  entertaining  and 
highly  appreciated. 

Our  former  members  labored  diligently,  so  that  they  might  leave  be- 
hind them  "stepping-stones"  for  our  guidance.  We  have  continued  their 
work  so  that  the  future  of  this  organization  will  "carry-on"  the  ideals  and 
achievements  of  this  highly  lauded  society. 


One  Hundred  and  One 


One  Hundred  and  Two 


HI-Y  Club 


Officers 

Orville  Seidner President 

Paul  M.Thompson Vice-President 

Kenneth  Parker Secretary 

William  Fitzjohn Treasurer 

David  Frautschi Sergeant-at-Arms 


Members 


Henry  Bauer 
Earl  Beans 
Richard  Drouard 
William  Fitzjohn 
David  Frautschi 
Kenneth  High 
Paul  Lavan 
Harold  Lingle 
Robert  Marlin 
Graham  McKenna 
Gilbert  Miller 
Oscar  Attensen 
Kenneth  Parker 


Willard  Ramser 
Laurel  Rank 
John  Reruche 
Norman  Sampson 
Orville  Seidner 
Maynard  Smith 
Kenneth  Sitzenstock 
Harold  Taylor 
Morris  Taylor 
Paul  M.  Thompson 
Herbert  Timm 
Bernard  Trabbic 
Everett  Withrow 


One  Hundred  atid  Three 


HI-Y  Club 


Because  of  the  hearty  co-operation  of  the  advisers  with 
the  members  of  the  Hi-Y  Club,  this  organization  has  met 
with  unusual  success.  The  purpose  of  this  organization, 
one  that  is  of  common  knowledge  to  all,  is  to  create,  main- 
tain, and  extend  throughout  the  school  and  community  the 
high  standards  of  Christian  character.  With  this  ideal  in 
mind  the  club  built  the  past  year's,  program. 

The  Freshman  mixer,  a  gathering  of  upper  classmen 
with  the  freshmen  for  the  purpose  of  finding  ways  and 
means  of  making  Woodward  a  better  and  bigger  school, 
was  the  first  event  on  the  program.  During  Thanksgiving 
week  the  Hi-Y  Club  sent  eight  members  to  the  Ohio  Con- 
ference of  Hi-Y  Clubs  at  Mansfield,  Ohio.  On  Christmas 
eve  a  basket  of  food  was  sent  to  a  poor  family  so  that  they, 
too,  might  share  in  the  prevailing  Christmas  spirit. 

A  Vocational  Guidance  Campaign,  conducted  by  the 
Club,  and  in  which  seniors  were  given  a  talk  by  Dr.  Stephen 
Mahon  in  regard  to  their  life  work,  was,  no  doubt,  one  of 
the  outstanding  and  most  useful  features  on  the  program. 
An  opportunity  was  afforded  the  students  to  interview 
prominent  business  and  professional  men  concerning  any 
vocation  that  might  be  of  interest  to  them. 

Among  other  events  were  the  concert  of  the  Chicago 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  College  Glee  Club,  and  numerous  parties  held 
jointly  with  clubs  of  other  schools. 

During  the  past  year  the  Hi-Y  Club  has  had  many  men 
speak  on  various  life  subjects,  all  of  which  had  their  in- 
fluence on  its  members.  However,  with  all  it's  attained 
success,  the  club  knows  that  there  is  still  room  for  im- 
provement and  with  the  coming  of  the  new  members,  the 
Hi-Y  Club  expects  to  rise  to  even  greater  heights  in  useful 
activity  than  ever  before. 


One  Hundred  and  Four  JO- 
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One  Hundred  and  Five 


Junior  HI-Y  Club 


Despite  the  fact  that  this  organization  is  but  in  its 
infancy,  being  newly  organized,  it  has  made  rapid  strides 
in  its  activities.  The  enthusiastic  spirit  of  the  members 
coupled  with  the  excellent  guidance  of  Mr.  Phipps  and 
Mr.  Miller  led  to  the  organization  of  a  club  which  will  stand 
for  many  years  to  come. 

The  club's  motto  is  similar  to  that  of  the  regular  Hi-Y 
club  :  to  create,  extend,  and  maintain  throughtout  the  school 
and  community  high  standards  of  Christian  character. 
Acting  on  the  same  basis  as  a  fraternity  that  prepares  its 
members  for  entrance  into  a  major  lodge,  this  organiza- 
tion's ultimate  purpose  is  to  devolop  its  members  for  admis- 
sion to  the  regular  Hi-Y  organization.  At  present,  only 
freshmen  compose  the  enrollment.  However,  it  is  expected 
that  sophomores  will  be  included  in  its  membership  in  the 
coming  year. 

Some  of  the  first  members  to  begin  this  new  move- 
ment were  Richard  Evans,  Carl  Zander,  Charles  Hall,  and 
Ivan  Smith.  These  boys  were  later  followed  by  James 
Weyer,  Marion  Dziewiatka,  Leslie  Brown,  Ralph  Miller,  and 
Alfred  Krohn. 

Discussions  dealing  with  moral,  spiritual,  and  philo- 
sophical problems  and  ideals  in  the  course  of  one's  life 
were  held  at  the  regular  meetings  of  this  club,  and  all  had 
their  influence  on  the  members.  Moreover,  what  they  have 
leai-ned  has  impelled  them  to  charitable  action  ;  namely,  that 
of  contributing  to  the  World  Outlook  Fund  for  the  boys 
in  India.  A  number  of  the  members  were  present  at  the 
Northwestern  Ohio  Conference  of  Hi-Y  Clubs  and  brought 
back  an  interesting  report. 

The  club  has  made  a  good  start.  Its  purpose  is  the 
fittest ;  its  survival  is  therefore  assured.  With  an  inter- 
ested enrollment  and  capable  advisers  the  club  has  the  es- 
sentials necessary  to  keep  an  organization  running  "full 
blast." 

Members 

Ivan  Smith  Alfred  Krohn  Howard  Fox 

Charles  Hall  Leslie  Brown  Frederick  Robinson 

Carl  Zander  Marion  Dieczwiatka  Melvin  DeLauder 

Richard  Evans  Ralph  Miller  Norman  Huber 

James  Wyer  Arthur  Greunke 


One  Hundred  and  Six 
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The  Friendship  Club 


"The  anchor  heaves,  the  ship  swings  free, 
The  sails  swell  full,  to  sea,  to  sea!" 


Last  September,  the  jolly  tars  had  all  hands  on  deck,  and  the  good 
bark  "Friendship"  set  sail.  The  first  stop  was  a  coaling  station  at  Ottawa 
Park  where  the  crew  took  on  board  the  plans  for  the  coming  year.  After 
receiving  their  fuel,  they  continued  their  voyage  to  China.  At  this  point 
provisions  were  taken  off  for  their  fellow  club  members  living  in  that 
country.  As  the  holiday  seasons  approached,  several  stops  were  made  so 
as  to  aid  a  number  of  ship-wrecked  families. 

As  1925  approached,  the  tars  were  determined  to  make  the  New 
Year  a  profitable  one.  To  do  this,  they  made  ready  for  their  return  trip 
by  observing  talks  that  were  given  on  "Health  and  Good  School"  by  the 
naval  visitors.  The  last  stop  made  was  at  the  "Y",  where  they  had  a 
pleasant  time  with  the  best  shipmates  they  have,  their  mothers.  As  the 
ship  again  saw  the  harbor,  the  mates  realized  that  their  journey  had  been 
a  great  success,  and  that  the  pot-luck  suppers,  skating  parties,  and  other 
social  affairs,  had  furnished  a  gay  time  on  deck  between  ports. 

The  captain,  Miss  Hirst,  the  lieutenants.  Miss  Cronk  and  Miss  French, 
and  the  trusty  admiral,  Louise  Herler,  have  done  much  toward  the  suc- 
cess of  the  voyage.  They  trust  that  future  sailing  will  meet  with  just 
as  good,  if  not  better,  success. 


One  Hundred  and  Seven 


The  Friendship  Chib 

Officers 

Louise  Herler President 

Naomi  Pollard Vice-President 

Marie  Fahle Secretary-Reporter 

Thyra  Partenfelder Treasurer 

Miss  Hirst     . 

Miss  Cronk  .   ^ Advisers 

Miss  French  j 

Committees 

Naomi  Pollard Membership 

Johnnella  Haggart Social 

Marie  Arvay Program 

Alverda  Winters  Social  Service 


Members 


Dorothy  Adams 
Virginia  Adams 
Anna  Arvay 
Marie  Arvay 
Margaret  Albright 
Dorothy  Aldrich 
Gladys  Ash 
Helen  Ash 
Ellen  Benadlum 
Bernice  Capelle 
Edna  Carter 
Elizabeth  Cooper 
Evelyn  Coss 
Margaret  Craxine 
Viola  Dehn 
Marie  Fahle 
Stella  Frankowski 
Margaret  Glendenning 
Helen  Kocinski 
Ruth  Groth 
Johnnella  Haggart 


Juanita  Harris 
Louise  Herler 
Eleanor  Kaniewski 
Edith  Koegle 
Katherine  Luttenberger 
Lillian  Maska 
Marjorie  Neal 
Marjorie  Wright 
Thyra  Partenfelder 
Naomi  Pollard 
Evelyn  Rightmeyer 
Elizabeth  Rump 
Bernice  Sampson 
Mildred  Shmidt 
Erma  Schwab 
Marguerite  Taylor 
Grace  Thompson 
Alice  Trippensee 
Mary  Wahl 
Irene  Walsh 
Betty  Wiegman 
Alverda  Winters 


One  Hundred  and  Eight 
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One  Hundred  and  Nine 


Pieiiper  Club 

Officers 

Max  Shemian  „_ _ .._ _ _ President 

Oscar  Zaft _ _ _ Vice-President 

Isadore  Miller _ _ _ Secreta  ry 

William  Kigel - _ _ _ _ _ Treasurer 

Morris  Straus _ Sargent-at-Arms 

Hariy  Wolman,  Hariy  Mehlman _ Censors 

Manuel  Ganch  _ _ Reporter 


Committees 


Pin 

Abe  Smith,  Chairman 
^Manuel  Shavinsky 


Tattler 

Manuel  Ganch,  Chairman 

Charles  IMehlman 


Dance 

ilorris  Straus,  Chairman 

Hariy  Wolman 

Jack  Lexine 


Membership 

Charles  Mehlman,  Chairman 

Sam  Straus 

Jack  Le\'ine 


Debating 

Harry  Mehlman,  Chairman 

Robert  Bairn 

Charles  ilehlman 


Robert  Baim 
David  Ferber 
Manuel  Ganch 
Morris  Gelman 
Sam  Pollock 
Morris  Herman 
William  Kigel 
Charles  Mehlman 
Hariy  Melilman 
Isadore  Miller 
Frank  Sherman 
Isadore  Odesky 
Max  Shemian 
Abe  Smith 
Morris  Straus 


^Members 

Sam  Straus 
IManuel  Shavinsky 
Jay  Shuer 
Louis  Moses 
William  Weisberg 
Louis  Wolk 
Oscar  Zaft 
Irving  Zaner 
Isadore  Zaneville 
Hariy  Wolman 
Sam  Zelden 
Charles  Schwartz 
Morris  Levine 
Jake  Rosesberg 
Henry  Hirsch 


Morris  Bernstein 
Abe  Berlowitz 
Dave  Friedman 
Frank  Rubin 
Philip  Kaminsky 
Isadore  Rosen 
Hvman  Newmark 
Harold  Weinblott 
Sam  Cartin 
Jack  Le\ine 
Sam  Rogolsky 
Edward  Brown 
Jack  Goldstein 


One  Hundred  and  Ten 


Pieiiper  Club 


Inspired  by  our  able  leader,  President  Sherman,  and 
our  purpose  of  progressiveness,  the  Pieuper  Club  is  about 
to  complete  its  fifth  successful  year  at  Woodward  Tech. 
During  that  time  this  organization  has  been  instrumental 
in  promoting  and  developing  the  literary  and  social  inter- 
ests of  the  Jewish  students.  That  the  entire  school  has 
been  benefited  by  their  activities  is  a  fact  never  disputed. 
Rising  from  almost  total  obscurity,  the  Pieuper  Club,  in 
the  past  few  years,  has  come  to  be  recognized  as  an  organ- 
ization of  stellar  qualities. 

The  annual  Valentine  Dance,  one  of  the  outstanding 
social  features  during  the  school  year,  was  held  at  the 
Woodward  ballroom  on  February  thirteenth.  All  those  who 
were  there  had  an  unusually  good  time. 

The  Pieuper  Club  has  not  only  made  its  definite  con- 
tributions in  social  and  literaiy  life,  but  also  in  the  athletic 
development  of  the  school.  Playing  on  the  varsity  basket- 
ball team  are  Captain  Max  Sherman,  Ex-Captain  "Billy" 
Weisberg,  Irving  Zaner,  Isadore  Rosen,  and  Jack  Rosen- 
berg. All  these  lads  are  active  members  of  this  organiza- 
tion. 

Without  a  doubt,  the  regular  meetings  play  the  most 
important  part  in  keeping  up  the  morale  of  the  club.  These 
sessions  this  organization  has  never  neglected.  Through 
the  efforts  of  Harry  Wolman  and  Harry  Mehlman,  the 
meetings  have  been  a  combination  of  entertainment,  busi- 
ness, and  education. 

The  Pieuper  Club  is  indeed  fortunate  in  having  Mr. 
Rike  as  a  counselor  and  friend.  In  the  capacity  of  faculty 
adviser  he  has  performed  invaluable  service  to  the  organi- 
zation. 

Graduation  will,  without  question,  take  its  toll — and 
a  heavy  one  at  that.  However,  it  is  the  spirit,  the  purpose, 
and  the  accomplishments  of  an  organization  that  live,  not 
its  individual  members.  On  that  ground  we  see  the  fu- 
ture of  this  club  as  being  one  of  hopeful  character. 
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The  Woodward  Girls'  Athletic  Association 


The  Girls'  Athletic  League,  organized  in  1923,  has  a  membership  of 
one  hundred  and  fifty-two  girls.  The  organization  feels  that  it  owes  its 
progress  to  the  help  of  its  gym  instructors,  Miss  Gotshall  and  Miss  Tylock 
in  1923  and  '24,  and  Miss  Ramsey  in  1924  and  '25. 

The  efl^orts  of  the  organization  are  chiefly  concentrated  on  such  spoils 
as  hocky,  basketball,  and  baseball.  Each  class  has  a  basketball  team; 
inter-class  games  are  played.  This  year  the  league  has  entered  into  an- 
other side  of  the  athletic  life,  by  encouraging  its  members  to  work  for 
the  School  Letter.  Each  member  of  the  Association  with  a  grade  average 
above  eighty,  and  an  "A"  grade  in  po.sture  is  eligible  to  compete  for  it. 
Letters  are  awarded  to  the  ten  girls  in  the  school  having  the  greatest 
number  of  points.  Points  are  secured  by  keeping  the  health  pledge,  regu- 
lar attendance  at  gym  classes,  and  physical  ability  tests.  Because  this  is 
the  first  year  that  the  organization  has  tried  the  Letter  system,  the  season 
was  made  short  in  order  to  make  it  possible  for  seniors,  winning  letters, 
to  wear  them  before  June. 

The  boys  are  certainly  going  to  have  to  keep  moving  if  they  expect 
to  keep  their  athletic  honors,  for  the  girls'  organization  is  rapidly  gaining 
its  laurels. 


One  Hundred  and  Twelve 


Girls'   Athletic  Association 


Officers 

Louise  Herler  President    Bernice  Capelle Treasurer 

Naomi  Pollard  Vice-President     Miss  Amy  Miller Faculty  Adviser 

Edna  McClellan Secretary      Miss  Ramsey  PhysicalT raining  Inst. 

Angevine,  Doris  Kitzman,  Irma 

Arvay,  Marie  Kest,  Lillian 

Adams,  Dorothy  Koegel,  Edith 

Adams,  Virginia  Knight,  Irene 

Andrews,  Irma  Leslie,  Gertrude 

Albright,  Margaret  Levine,  Eva 

Borgell,  Beula  Long,  Virginia 

Blumberg,  Helen  Laymond,  Fern 

Buettin,  Mary  Moore,  Maxine 

Brocklebank,  Florence  McClellan,  Edna 

Bernstein,  Ruth  Meek,  Bonnibel 

Capelle,  Bernice  Newill,  Margaret 

Cripe,  Florence  Neal,  Margorie 

Cass,  Evelyn  '      Partenfilder,  Thyra 

Gorman,  Rose  Pollard,  Naomi 

Cooper,  Elizabeth  Peoples,  Carol 

Derley,  Dorothy  Prypora,  Clara 

Doster,  Francis  Pittzen,  Thelma 

Davy,  Julia  Rowland,  Bertha 

Dern,  Hazel  Rahrig,  Neva 

Feder,  Mae  Rump,  Katherine 

Fahle,  Marie  Rump,  Elizabeth 

Frankaski,  Stella  Rubin,  Rose 

Friedmar,  Eva  '     Saxton,  Ethel 

Friedman,  Ruth  Schwab,  Irma 

Groth,  Ruth  Sharfe,  Anna 

Gregory,  Florence  Schimdt,  Mildred 

Gasinski,  Lucia  Sampson,  Bernice 

Greunke,  Lillian  Tiedemann,  Marge 

Greenspoon,  Eva  Thompson,  Alice 

Herler,  Louise  Taylor,  Margarite 

Haas,  Ruth  Teamon,  Sophie 

Haas,  Helen  '     Trippensee,  Alice 

Henderly,  Florence  Thompson,  Doris 

Hughes,  Charlotte  Travers,  Margaret 

Hinkelman,  Evelyn  Walsh,  Irene 

Hall,  Dorothy  Warner,  Elizabeth 

Haddad,  Julia  Wright,  Mar.iorie 

Houston,  Opal  >     Weinstein,  Lillian 

Kaniewski,  Eleanor  .     Yoger,  Lucille                                 » 

Krease,  Mercedes  Zinkie,  Lillian 
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One  Hundred  and  Fourteen 


Le  Cercle  Francais 


Le  Cercle  Francais  began  the  year  1924-25  with  a  good 
enrollment  which  was  increased  by  an  "Associate  Member- 
ship" composed  of  students  who  were  taking  their  first 
year  of  French.  The  purpose  of  this  club  has  been  directed 
towards  interesting  and  educating  the  student  in  the  lan- 
guage, literature,  and  life  of  the  French  people,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  clarifying  the  pronounciation  of  words  of  this 
beautiful  language.  Toward  this  end  the  club  has  constant- 
ly worked,  obtaining  more  pleasing  results  with  each  en- 
deavor. 

Much  of  this  success  may  be  attributed  to  the  chair- 
man of  the  entertainment  committee,  Anna  Rappaport,  who 
handled  the  year's  program  very  satisfactorily.  French 
was  used  exclusively  in  all  speeches  and  entertainments 
given  before  the  club  so  as  to  diffuse  a  greater  knowledge 
of  this  tongue. 

Tout  bien  ou  rien  (the  best  or  nothing)  is  the  motto 
of  the  French  Club.  In  order  to  carry  on  the  high  stand- 
ards heretofore  set  by  its  predecessors,  the  club  has  tried 
to  live  up  to  this  ideal.  With  a  capable  adviser,  Mrs. 
Beardsley,  to  guide  it,  success  was  inevitable. 

Those  who  are  now  leaving  the  club  will  look  back  with 
pleasure  on  the  many  social  events  that  have  taken  place 
and  resulted  in  promoting  a  spirit  of  good  fellowship  among 
the  club's  members.  Upon  those  who  remain  will  fall  the 
responsibility  of  maintaining  the  lofty  purpose  and  keep- 
ing the  spirit  of  the  Le  Cercle  Francais  kindled  high. 

Members 

Dorothy  Adams  Anna  Rappaport 

Marie  Arvay  Kenneth  Wallace 

George  Bennett  Clifford  Wysocki 

Beulah  Borgelt  Nelson  White 

Gaarabed  Dgibilan  Cecilia  Zarembski 

Jack  Goldstein  Mollie  Kaufman 

Lillian  Greunke  Sara  Rothenstein 

Helen  Holas  Anna  Miller 

Roy  Johnson  Elizabeth  Warner 

Louis  Moses  Bernice  Sampson 


One  Hundred  and  Fifteen 


Fasces  Club 


Zeta  Chapter 


"Great  oaks  from  little  acorns  grow."  So  all  worth  while  things  have 
small  beginnings.  Three  years  ago  there  came  into  the  group  of  Wood- 
ward organizations,  the  Latin  Club.  By  the  beginning  of  last  year  we 
had  already  outgrown  infancy.  We  had  become  a  lusty  and  precocious 
youngster.    But  now  we  are,  indeed,  grown  up. 

We  feel  justified  in  saying  that  this  has  been  our  biggest  year,  that 
we  occupy  one  of  the  highest  places  obtained  by  a  school  organization. 
We  have  cultivated  the  study  of  the  Classics  and  have  widened  our  fields  of 
learning  and  spheres  of  endeavor. 

Our  programs,  dealing  with  those  topics  that  aided  us  in  understand- 
ing Roman  life,  customs  and  religion,  have  been  varied  and  interesting. 
At  one  of  our  meetings,  thanks  to  the  efforts  of  our  faculty  adviser,  Mr. 
Phipps,  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  have  Professor  Carr,  formerly  pro- 
fessor of  Latin  at  Oberlin  College  and  who  has  lately  been  transferred 
to  the  University  of  Michigan,  speak  to  us  on  the  benefits  and  uses  of 
Latin.  Professor  Carr  proved  to  be  an  unusually  interesting  speaker,  and 
his  talk  was  enjoyed  immensely  by  all  the  Latin  students.  At  another 
meeting  Miss  Merrill,  the  well-known  lecturer  at  our  Art  Museum,  de- 
livered a  talk  on  The  Excavations  in  Pompeii,  which  she  illustrated  with 
slides.  Since  hearing  Miss  Merrill  speak,  we  all  know  why  she  is  so 
prominent  and  popular  in  lecturing  circles. 

In  the  fall,  Mr.  Phipps  attended  the  annual  Latin  teachers'  conference 
held  at  Ohio  Wesleyan  University.  On  his  return  he  suggested  that  we 
joint  the  Fasces,  a  club  which  was  first  organized  by  the  Latin  students 
of  Scott  High  School  several  years  ago.  This  club  has  organized  chapters 
in  various  high  schools  throughout  the  state.  Its  chief  aim  is  to  promote 
a  more  intensive  study  of  Latin  and  classics.  Mr.  Phipp's  suggestion  was 
adopted  by  a  unanimous  vote  of  the  club  members.  Little  reorganization 
was  neccessary,  with  the  exception  of  initiating  several  members  who  had 
entered  the  club  with  the  beginning  of  the  new  year. 

Although  we  are  unfortunate  in  that  many  of  those  members  who 
have  done  their  utmost  in  the  interest  of  the  club  are  leaving  us  this 
year,  we  hope  that  as  the  Zeta  Chapter  of  the  Fasces  we  may  continue  our 
progress. 
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One  Hundred  and  Seventeen 


Fasces  Club 


Officers 

Eva  Friedmar _ Primus  Consul 

Helen  Hutchinson .^ Secundtis  Consul 

Sam    Straus Praetor 

Mary  Lu  Moore J  edile 

Charles    Mehlman Censor 

Mr.  Phipps Faculty  Adviser 


Members 


Chalfant  Allam 
Lloyd  Bergcrantz 
Ruth  Bernstein 
Hymen  Blitz 
Myron  Ceskoski 
Jan  Droszcz 
Harry  Fingerhut 
Eva  Friedmar 
Morris  Gelman 
Lillian  Greunke 
Isadore  Harris 
Benjamin  Hertzberg 
Helen  Hutchinson 
Fern  Laymond 
Gertrude  Leason 
Jake  Levine 
Morris  Levine 
Maurice  Levy 
Laura  Levison 
Richard  Leonard 


Charles  Mehlman 
Harry  Mehlman 
Isadore  Miller 
Flora  Molevitz 
Mary  Lu  Moore 
Richard  Moore 
Marjorie  Neal 
Rose  Niefeld 
Joe  Olson 
Sam  Pollock 
Jennie  Sack 
Orville  Seidner 
Jay  Shuer 
Eunice  Silverman 
Sam  Straus 
Libbie  Swedler 
Norman  Taylor 
Louis  Wexler 
Cecelia  Zarembski 
Dorothy  Zarembski 


One  Hundred  and  Eighteen 


Le  Junta  Castellana 


Like  a  tiny  bud,  that  opens  and  blossoms  into  a  beauti- 
ful flower  under  the  warm  and  brilliant  rays  of  the  sun, 
La  Junta  Castellana  has  grown,  improved,  and  progressed, 
under  judicious  supervision,  from  a  small  unknown  club  to 
an  organization  that  now  ranks  foremost  among  the  leaders. 

The  Spanish  Club  can  look  back  with  pride  at  its  accom- 
plishments of  the  past  school  year.  It's  meetings  have  not 
Only  been  instructive,  but  interesting  and  entertaining  as 
well. 

The  Matinee  Dance,  given  December  fifth,  was  a  success 
financially  as  well  as  socially.  A  silver  loving  cup  was 
La  Junta  Castellana' s  reward  for  its  hard  and  earnest  work 
in  the  carnival.  In  fact,  everything  that  the  Spanish  Club 
attempted  met  with  success. 

This  organization  now  ends  its  most  successful  year  and 
extends  to  Miss.  Wetterman,  faculty  adviser,  Lillian  Wein- 
stein,  president,  and  to  all  others  who  have  been  in  any  way 
responsible  for  its  success,  its  most  sincere  and  heartfelt 
thanks. 
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Owe  Hundred  and  Twenty 


Le  Junta  Castellana 


VIVA  LA  JUNTA  CASTELLANA!  ! 

Officers 

Lillian  Weinstein President 

Paul  Peifer    Vice-President 

Sophie  Zaner Secreta ry 

Esther  Menacker Treasurer 

Clara  Williams Reporter 

Edward  Brown Sergeant-at-Arms 

Miss  Wetterman Faculty  Adviser 


Members 


Anna  Arvay 
Marie  Arvay 
Esther  Bairn 
Anna  Barry 
Edward  Brown 
Louise  Kaslly 
Earl  Dorff 
Richard  Drouard 
Edna  Eger 
Sadie  Furst 
Eva  Friedmar 
Alvin  Gagman 
Morris  Gellman 
Helen  Holas 
Frances  Hoffman 
Sadye  Illman 
Ida  Kander 
Clyde  Kelly 
Charles  Kirby 


Ethel  Levine 
Adeline  Lichendorf 
Florence  Lieberman 
Victor  Lipski 
Abraham  Macias 
Donald  McKinnon 
Edna  McLaughlin 
Isadore  Miller 
Charles  Mehlman 
Harry  Mehlman 
Esther  Menacker 
Charles  Myers 
Daniel  Meeker 
Nellie  Molevitz 
Ida  Mostov 
Pansy  Mostov 
Rose  Neifield 
Walter  Novack 
Paul  Peifer 
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One  Hundred  and  Twenty-One 


One  Hundred  and  Twenty-Two 


Student  Council 


Officers 

Ned  Hills President 

Millard  Stone  Vice-President 

Paul  Hartman  Secretary 

Walter  Snyder Treasurer 

Fred  Tiedemann Sergeant-at-arms 

George  Bennett Reporter 

Members 

Marie  Arvay  Mary  Lu  Mooore 

Helen  Bloom  John  Patton 

Florence  Bloom  •  Kenneth  Parker 

Norval  Eversole  Naomi  Pollard 

Marie  Fahle  Willard  Ramser 

Eva  Friedmar  Max  Sherman 

Sylbert  Friedman  Edward  Samson 

Lloyd  Grantham  Orville  Seidner 

Merritt  Green  Dorothy  Taylor 

Louise  Herler  Lillian  Weinstein 

John  Lowe  Clara  Williams 

Isadore  Miller  Sophia  Zaner 


Faculty  Members 
Miss  McLaughlin  Mr.  Chapman 


Mr.  Conser 


Committees 


Glass    Cup — John    Patton,    Chairman;    Lillian   Weinstein, 
Naomi  Pollard 

Mass  Meeting — Merritt  Green,  Chairman;  Orville  Seidner, 
Max  Sherman. 

Student  Activity — Fred  Tiedemann,  Chairman. 

Better  Woodivard — Sophia  Zaner,  Chairman ;  Walter 
Snyder,  Kenneth  Parker,  Louise 
Herler. 

Hall   Patrol — Millard    Stone,    Chainnan;    Isadore    Miller. 
Norval  Eversole. 

Hospitality  to  Teayns  Playing  Woodward — Norval  Eversole, 
Chairman ;  Edward  Samson. 


One  Hundred  and  Txventy-Three 


One  Hundred  and  Twenty-Four 


Woodward  Glee  Club 


Officers 

Merritt  Green President 

Dorothy  Taylor Secretary 

Edwin  Cooke Treasurer 

Wilbur  Castor Publicity  Manager 

Gill  Poucher Stage  Ma nager 

Marge  Tiedemann - Property  Manager 


Marge  Tiedmann 
Dorothy  Taylor 
Dorothy  Couture 
Dorothy  Derby 
Hazel  Dern 
Madge  Clark 
Virginia  Doolittle 
Juanita  Harris 
Cloris  Meyer 
Thelma  Pitzen 
Doris  Thomson 
Kathryn  Rump 
Elamore  Kaminske 
Loverina  Kalbern 
Matilda  Soldinger 
Mary  Webber 
Hazel  Wright 
Florence  Nagel 
Martha  Loose 
Lucille  Lutz 
Esther  Clark 
Mildred  Giegel 
Irene  Walsh 
Margaret  Taylor 


Sopranos 


Edna  McLaughlin 
Elanore  Kaneiwske 
Helen  Kocinski 
Helen  Holas 
Elmily  Prypora 
Margaret  Craine 
Dorothy  Hall 
Thelma  Misbaum 
Alice  Mercerau 
Margaret  Glendening 
Ann  Katlan 
Tillie  Katlan 
Eva  Smith 
Fern  Hammel 
Julia  Haddad 
Rose  Rubin 
Ida  Goldstein 
Carolyn  Dye 
Erma  Andrews 
Alette  Reiger 
Bernice  Henry 
Grace  Gregory 
Claire  Prypora 
Evelyn  Hinkelmann 


Altos 


Mildred  Schmidt 
Grace  Mathews 
Charlotte  Joffa 
Gertrude  Joflfa 
Rachel  Camk 
Dorothy  Bellamy 
Sylvia  Rathman 
Ruth  Yuro 
Lenore  Lwycoski 
Edna  Brown 
Freda  Jachson 


Leah  Stark 
Gail  Butler 
Helen  Evert 
Bauribell  Meek 
Gladys  Burns 
Lucille  Howell 
Mariam  Shapiro 
Helen  Knight 
Mildred  Weaver 
Sadie  Cannan 


One  Hundred  and  Twenty-Five 


Melvin  Delander 
Byron  Howe 


Claude  Wells 
Orville  Seidner 
Jared  Smith 


Irving  Bossie 
William  Ilildebrand 
Edward  Cooke 


Tenors 

Philip  Thai 
William  Wade 
Charles  Sarns 


Baritones 

Edward  Samsen 
Gill  Poucher 
Carlos  Noe 
Richard  Leonard 


Bass 

Wilbur  Castor 
Harold  Gooding 
'    Nelson  Fisher 
Adalbert  Gerwin 


A  Nautical  Knot 

Eleanore  Kanewski Julia 

Hazel  Wright Nance 

William  Wade Barnabas  Lee 

Richard  Leonard..  Joe  Stout 

Gill  Poucher Bill  Salt 

Edwin  Cooke Jim  Spray- 
Walter  Hoff Ned  Bluff 

Orville  Seidner Jack  Bruce 

Ruth  Yuro Delia 

Evelyn  Hinklemann Daisy 

Claire  Prypora     _ Dora 


Once  In  A  Blue  Moon 

Eleanore  Kaniewski Sylvia  Montgomery 

William  Wade George  Taylor 

Dorothy  Taylor Leatrice  Montgomery 

Marge  Opfer Mrs.  Montgomery 

Gill  Poucher Billy  Maxsell 

Edwin  Cooke Mr.  Babbit  Morton 

Madge  Clark    Betty  Morton 

Helen  Kocinski Mrs.  Lavernder 

Nelson  Fisher Mooney 

Merritt  Green Shylark  Roons 

Marge  Teidemann Suzanne 

Irving  Bossie Hop  Sing  Hi 

Byron  Howe Sir  Percival  Chetwood 

Orville  Seidner Rene  Le  Mon 


One  Hundred  and  Twenty-Six 
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One  Hundred  and  Twenty-Seven 


The  Woodward  Orchestra 


In  its  second  year  of  existence.  \\'oodward"s  orchestra  has  proved  itself 
2  very  important  organization  of  our  school.  Its  membership  is  much 
larger  than  that  of  last  year.  Its  repertoire  consists  of  much  more  diffi- 
cult musical  compositions,  and.  because  of  Miss  Werum's  admirable  ability 
in  music  and  orchestra  direction,  its  efforts  have  brought  forth  the  ad- 
miration of  the  entire  school. 

Besides  playing  for  some  of  the  school  mass-meetings,  regular 
monthly  "orchestra  days"  have  been  observed  by  this  organization 
throughout  the  year — days  on  which  a  chosen  few  played  solos,  while 
Miss  Werum  and  the  remaining  orchestra  members  comprised  the  soloists' 
audience. 

The  first  public  api)earance  of  the  orchestra  was  in  support  of  the 
Glee  Club,  when  the  latter  presented  its  comic  opera.  Once  in  a  Blue  Moon. 
The  accompaniment  to  this  operetta  was  especially  difHcult,  but  in  spite 
of  this  fact,  the  orchestra  played  it  well  and  helped  materially  to  make 
the  Glee  Club's  effort  a  successful  one. 

An  event  which  was  of  great  importance  to  the  orchestra  was  its  con- 
cert given  a  short  time  later  at  Scott  Audiorium.  The  young  musicians 
had  been  so  carefully  trained  in  every  detail  that  they  played  such  com- 
positions as  Romance  by  Tchaikovshy,  and  .-1  Day  in  Venice,  a  suite  by 
Nevin,  in  a  manner  seldom  accomplished  by  a  high  school  orchestra.  The 
audience's  applause  proved  that  Woodward's  musicians  had  again  brought 
credit  to  their  school. 

Of  the  remaining  events  in  w^hich  the  orchestra  ijarticipated  during 
the  school  year,  the  May  Festival,  at  which  the  combined  orchestras  and 
glee  clubs  of  the  four  high  schools  presented  The  Bohemian  Girl,  was  the 
most  important.  This  gala  affair  will  long  remain  a  vi\"id  memory  in  the 
minds  of  that  evening's  audience. 

The  school  year  draws  to  a  close.  Many  of  tiie  orchestra  members, 
looking  forward  to  musical  careers,  realize  that  this  years  training  has 
been  invaluable  and  join  in  expressing  appreciation  for  the  many  benefits 
that  have  been  derived  from  the  daily  association  of  earnest  young 
musicians  under  such  an  able  director  as  ^liss  Bessie  Werum.  Her  endless 
patience,  pleasant  personality,  and  skilful  leadership  have  always  been 
an  incentive  for  the  young  players  to  do  their  best.  Those  who  return 
to  her  organization  next  year  wiU  feel  proud  to  be  members  of  Woodward's 
orchestra  again. 


One  Hundred  Ttcenty-Eight 


The  Woodward  Orchestra 


Officers 

Herbert  Timm 

Mildred  Thompson 

Clarence  Zeitler 

Russell  Holden 

Ida  Mostov 

Grace  Gramer,  -Alma  ToAsmsend 


President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Business  Manager 

Publicity  Manager 

Librarians 


ilEilBESS 


Violins 
Mildred  Thompson 

Sadie  Feshler 
Xorman  Sampson 
-Joseph  Thai 
Paul  Moskowitz 
Laura  Le\ison 
Grace  Gramer 
Abe  Pearlman 
Claude  Wills 
Ruby  Teitlebaum 
Meyer  Teitlebaum 
James  Thai 
Sylvester  Trepinski 
Robert  ilowery 
Gertrude  Leslie 
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Mayorality  Campaign 


Ramser   Succeeds   Green   as 
Mayor 


Old      Party      Defeated      by 
Large  Majority 


WILLARD  RAMSER 


At  an  election  held  Jan- 
uary 23,  1925,  the  Mayor  of 
Toledo  whose  term  will  be- 
gin in  1950  was  elected.  It 
was  an  election  that  created 
deadly  opposition  between 
the  political  parties  and 
aroused  keen  interest 
throughout  the  student  body. 
Weeks  of  campaigning 
preceded  the  election.  Al- 
though the  odds  were  in 
favor  of  Judge  Ramser  it 
was  impossible  to  foresee  the  result.  Running  against  Mayor  Ramser  were 
three  other  candidates,  Merritt  Green,  our  former  Mayor,  Ida  Mostov, 
and  Marge  Tiedemann.  The  campaign  managers  for  these  candidates  were 
Sadie  Potosky,  Heniy  Hirsch,  and  "Bus"  Relyea,  respectively. 

Honesty  and  economy,  which  we  may  say  were  responsible  for  his 
election,  were  the  high  points  in  Mayor  Ramser's  platform.  Mayor  Ram- 
ser has  chosen  his  cabinet,  which  consists  of  many  students  now  enrolled 
in  Woodward  High  School. 

Willard  Ramser  made  no  comment  when  he  was  notified  of  his  elec- 
tion except  that  the  success  of  his  campaign  was  due  to  the  initiative 
nature  of  his  campaign  manager,  Norman  Taylor. 

A  city  that  will  be  the  pride  of  the  world,  is  Mayor  Ramser's  aim  in 
1950.  May  he  succeed;  and  may  his  term  mark  the  downfall  of  Dis- 
honesty and  the  rise  of  Honesty. 
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Nautilus — Woodward  Lit.  Debate 


Rahrig 


Opfer 


Moore 


Stykeman 


Determined  that  their  conquerors  shall  not  repeat  the  victory  of  the 
last  two  years,  the  Woodward  Literary  SocietyDebating  Team  has  been 
hard  at  work  preparing  for  the  great  annual  conflict  which  will  be  held 
with  the  debating  team  of  the  Nautilus  Club.  However,  just  as  determined 
to  win  are  the  members  of  the  boys'  society,  a  third  victory  meaning  to 
them  the  permanent  possession  of  the  much-desired  Trophy. 

The  question.  Resolved:  That  the  United  States  and  Canada  Should 
Construct  Jointly  and  Immediately  the  Proposed  St.  Laivrence  Waterway, 
will  be  debated  in  the  Woodward  Auditorium,  May  13.  The  girls'  team 
will  argue  in  the  affirmative,  while  the  Nautilus  Club  will  attempt  to  con- 
vince the  judges  negatively.  Not  a  single  source  of  material  pertaining  to 
this  question  will  be  overlooked  by  either  team  in  preparation  of  this  great 
event. 
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Dorff 


Grantham 
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OffFaCE 


MISS  MITCHCLL 


The  Office  Force 


Of  all  the  hard-working  people  in  the  world 
none  are  more  so  than  our  three  office  assistants, 
the  Misses  Betty  Brown,  Margaret  Popp,  and 
Eunice  Mitchell.  Through  their  constant  co- 
operation and  friendly  helpfulness  they  have  won 
our  gratitude.  We  thank  them  here  for  all  they 
have  done  to  make  the  wheels  of  Woodward  run 
more  smoothly. 
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The  Return  of  Jean 

A  Fantasy 
By  Mildred  L.  Thompson 


In  the  spring  of  1940,  two  men  sat  leisurely  puffing  upon  their  cigars 
in  a  fashionable  club  room.  One  was  elderly,  and  had  the  appearance  of  a 
deepthinker  — perhaps  an  inventor.  Ohe  other  belonged  to  the  usual  type 
of  hard-headed  American  business  man.  A  very  unusual  pair  they  made, 
and  a  rather  interesting  one,  too.  A  person  of  inquisitive  frame  of 
mind,  upon  nearing  their  chairs,  would  have  been  rather  surprised  to  hear 
their  conversation. 

"Woolman,  will  you  never  believe  in  my  theories?  Indeed,  you  are 
the  greatest  Doubting  Thomas  on  earth  today.  Why  are  you  so?  Haven't 
I  proved  to  you  that  some  of  my  theories,  at  least,  have  become  realities? 
Come,  man,  don't  doubt  till  you  have  reason.    I  am  deadly  in  earnest." 

The  one  addressed  eyed  him  steadily  for  a  moment,  and  then  an- 
swered :  "Annson,  you  are  my  old  college  chum.  Many  are  the  times  that 
we've  worked  and  played  together,  and  I  hope  that  we  shall  continue  on 
those  terms.  I  have  believed  or  at  least,  tried  to  believe  many  of  the 
wild  things  you've  told  me,  but  this  one  is  entirely  too  absurd  for  the 
mind  of  man,  and  I  don't  mind  telling  you  plainly  that  I  do  doubt  it,  and 
that  the  only  way  you  can  make  me  believe  it  is  to  PROVE  it  to  me." 

"Very  well,  then,  come  to  my  laboratory  this  evening  at  eight,  and 
I  shall  show  you  something." 

That  evening,  the  two  men  met  at  the  appointed  hour,  and  walked 
into  the  laboratory  of  the  inventor.  What  a  weird  place  it  was !  Thousands, 
literally  of  tubes,  wires,  glasses,  bottles,  and  beakers  were  in  evidence. 
Woolman  looked  with  interest  at  a  long  spiral  tube  extending  from  the 
ceiling  to  a  small-sized  table  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  "What  crazy  thing 
is  this?"  he  asked,  indicating  with  a  finger  the  mysterious  appearing  tube. 

"You  shall  find  out  later.  Now,  sit  down,  while  I  prepare  you  for 
what  is  coming." 

"Since  you  are  the  type  of  man  who  possesses  little  spirituality,  if  I 
may  speak  plainly,  I  cannot  wonder  at  your  absolute  inability  to  recognize 
or  comprehend  the  spiritual.     Therefore,  I  am  prepared  to  explain  many 
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things  here,  and  before  you  retire  tonight,  you  shall  have  something  to 
think  of,  I'll  wager.  To  'begin  \vith,  I'll  ask  you  a  question :  Did  you 
ever  think  that,  in  the  air  about  us,  there  may  be  millions  of  disembodied 
spirits?  Has  that  never  occurred  to  you?  No?  Well,  I  take  that  for  an 
absolute  fact,  for  we  are  not  created  with  such  care  to  be  allowed  to  die 
after  an  approximate  three  score  and  ten  years,  and  then  be  nothing.  No, 
indeed,  our  own  individuality,  spirituality,  still  goes  on  and  on,  living 
eternally  in  what  many  term  heaven,  but  which  I,  to  make  it  simpler,  will 
call  the  air.  Now,  saying  that  this  is  true,  why  could  not  a  person,  with 
the  right  instruments,  call  back  one  of  these  spirits,  and  communicate  with 
it?  Such  is  what  you  shall  witness  tonight,  for  I  have  now  accomplished 
it,  with  the  aid  of  my  various  inventions.  You  know  very  well  that  I 
am  no  medium  as  it  used  to  be  termed  some  twenty  years  ago.  I  shall  do 
this  feat  solely  with  my  instruments,  one  of  which  has  already  interested 
you  tonight.  I  shall  of  course  not  explain  HOW  this  is  brought  about,  for 
I  shall  keep  it  a  deep  secret  from  all  until  the  time  comes  for  me  to  join 
these  mysterious  bands,  when  I  shall  disclose  it  all  to  some  worthy  person. 
Even  now,  I  strive  to  perfect  one  or  two  slight  blemishes,  and  when  I 
have  done  so  to  my  satisfaction,  there  shall  be  no  murders,  thefts,  evil,  for 
my  discovery  is  a  faiiy  of  good,  and  right  rather  than  might  shall  prevail 
all  over  our  world.  I  shall  then  be  content.  We  shall  now  prepare  for 
the  coming  event.  In  my  hand  you  now  see  a  skull — a  very  small,  finely 
carved  skull ;  also  a  veiy  beautiful  old-fashioned  comb,  probably  worn  at 
least  two  hundred  years  ago.  These  were  given  me  years  ago  by  a  friend ; 
I  knew  nothing  concerning  their  story.  These  are  tangible  objects — and 
from  the  concrete  we  shall  proceed  this  night  to  the  abstract.  There  is 
a  spirit  in  the  other  world  who  once  wore  this  large  comb,  and  whose 
brain  once  functioned  in  this  delicate  skull.  I  am  going  to  summon  her, 
in  fact,  have  prearranged  with  her  to  tell  us  her  story.  I  know  that  you 
will  be  astonished  when  you  see  her — she  will  not  be  ethereal,  as  the 
manifestations  of  mediums  of  a  score  of  years  ago  used  to  be,  but  she 
will,  with  the  aid  of  my  numerous  devices,  be  flesh  and  blood,  as  we  are 
tonight.  She  is  doubtless  waiting.  I  place  the  skull  directly  under  this 
winding  tube,  so;  and  the  comb  to  the  right,  so;  now,  Jean,  kindly  ap- 
pear." 

There  was  a  soft  whirring  sound,  as  of  a  thousand  fans  working  in 
perfect  unison ;  the  light  of  the  laboratory  lowered,  until  almost  complete 
darkness  surrounded  the  two  men;  a  strange  light  now  slowly  appeared; 
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it  was  at  first  faint  but  soon  grew  stronger'.  The  two  men  sat  in  breathless 
silence.  The  whirring  of  the  wheels  softened  somewhat ;  the  light  became 
colored.  The  whole  room  was  no  longer  a  room,  but  part  of  a  beautiful 
forest.  The  men  were  seated  on  the  stump  of  what  had  been  a  large 
tree. 

A  gentle  breeze  brushed  back  their  hair,  and  caused  the  green  boughs 
of  the  surrounding  trees  to  move  harmoniously.  Such  a  scene  of  perfect 
peace  and  beauty  has  seldom  been  equaled.  It  inspired  the  men  with  the 
feeling  "that  God  was  in  heaven,  and  governed  the  world  He  created."  As 
they  dreamed  there,  in  the  splendor  and  beauty  of  their  surroundings, 
there  approached  something  as  much,  if  not  more,  stunning  than  all  that 
they  had  hitherto  seen.  Before  them  stood  a  maid  of  such  dazzling  beauty 
that  a  halo  fairly  shone  about  her.  She  possessed  beauty  upon  beauty,  not 
only  physically,  but  spiritually.  Out  of  her  eyes  glowed  a  light  so  strong, 
so  pure,  that  theirs  were  temporarily  blinded.  When  they  had  shielded 
their  eyes  a  moment  from  the  light  about  her,  they  noticed  that  she  was 
dressed  in  the  style  of  a  century  or  two  before,  with  her  hair  dressed 
in  the  demure,  yet  pleasing  manner  of  that  former  period.  They  saw  that 
she  was  obviously  French,  for  a  more  irresistible,  petite  young  woman  they 
had  never  before  encountered.  They  had  no  time  for  further  observations, 
however,  for  she  began  to  speak  in  a  silvery,  alluring  voice  that  'echoed 
throughout  the  forest. 

"Gentlemen,  I  have  been  permitted  by  the  Great  Sovereign  who  rules 
all,  to  come  here  and  prove  to  you  that  which  many  believe  not,  but  which 
is  nevertheless  true,  that  those  whom  you  mortals  call  "dead"  are  but 
dead  in  body,  and  that  their  souls  live  on  and  on,  gaining  richer  knowledge; 
and  by  the  aid  of  this,  are  enabled  to  help  those  whom  they  love  on  the 
earth  plane.  As  the  years  pass  on  this  earth,  man  grows  wiser.  Have  you, 
yourselves,  not  discerned  this?  It  is  because,  my  friends,  that  the  spirit 
world,  through  its  kindly  aid,  is  prompting  great  thinkers  to  benefit  your 
world.  I  am  allowed  to  explain  only  a  little,  for  when  you  join  us,  you 
shall  know  many  things  that  never  even  entered  your  mortal  brains,  and 
until  that  time,  pray  be  content  with  helping  your  own  world  to  do  better, 
and  helping  your  own  brethren  to  progress.  You  will  perhaps  wish  to 
ask  questions  of  me,  but,  as  I  am  allowed  to  converse  only  a  limited  space 
of  time  with  you,  I  wish  you  to  be  content  with  what  I  shall  tell  you.  It 
is  through  our  help  given  to  Professor  Annson  here,  that  we  are  now  en- 
abled to  communicate  with  earth,  and  be,  for  a  short  time,  one  of  earth's 
people  again." 
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Her  voice  momentarily  died  away  with  the  whispering  of  the  winds, 
and,  as  the  mortals  sat  there,  they  wondered  if  they  had  really  been  tran- 
sported to  Paradise ;  yet  all  was  very  tangible ;  her  gown  had  been  blown 
against  their  hands,  and  it  was  a  real  as  they,  themselves.  Woolman,  still 
faintly  cynical,  had  pulled  up  a  violet  from  the  earth,  and  was  holding 
it  in  his  hands.  Now,  however,  he  was  no  longer  an  unbeliever,  for, 
like  Annsoon,  he  was  transported  with  the  beauty,  the  wonder  of  it  all. 
They  gazed  at  her  again,  and  were  filled  with  a  feeling  of  holiness  as  her 
clear,  crystal  eyes  looked  into  theirs.  Swaying  gently  before  them,  she  re- 
sumed her  quaint  speech : 

"Harris  Annson  has  requested  me  to  tell  you  the  story  of  my  life, 
its  joys,  its  sorows,  and — its  end.  Gentlemen,  we  are  emotional,  we  spirits, 
and  do  not  be  surprised  if  I,  for  the  moment,  become  excited  as  I  recite 
my  tragic  end,  for,  even  though  that  is  forever  over,  still,  when  I  return 
like  this,  all  the  joy,  the  agony  is  renewed  to  the  terrible  intensity  in 
which  I  experienced  it  when  I  was  a  mortal  on  this  earth  plane.  I  shall 
begin:  As  your  minds  have  already  informed  me,  you  sense  that  I  was 
French  when  on  this  earth,  in  fact,  am  now  French,  for  I  must  not  for- 
get that  I  have  returned.  Years  upon  years  ago  1  lived  here — near  this 
very  forest.  That  is  why  we  meet  here.  I  was  one  of  a  colony  of  French 
settlers,  a  more  loving  and  kindly  group  I  never  saw.  We  cut  down  huge 
trees,  and  with  them  built  homes,  and  lived,  and  prospered  in  this  country. 
I  had,  at  this  time,  lived  sixteen  summers,  and,  like  your  maidens  of  today, 
I  had  a  lover — oh — oh — so  handsome,  so  manly — so  loving ! !  Many  times, 
with  the  divine  light  of  love  in  our  eyes,  we  walked  under  these  trees, 
and  even  stopped  and  marked  our  names  on  the  big  tree  that  was  once  in 
this  spot.  Oh,  friends,  what  sad,  sweet  memories  this  old  stump  brings 
to  my  mind!  Pierre  would  bring  his  violin,  and,  in  company  with  the 
rustling  of  many  leaves,  the  beautiful  notes  of  music  would  float  through 
the  whole  forest.  I  would  stand,  enthralled,  because  of  his  wonderful 
mastery  of  the  instrument,  and  would  feel  transported  from  our  earthly 
sui"roundings  by  the  magic  of  his  bow.  So,  often  we  would  come  under 
this  tree  and  have  music — and  dreams !  Friendship  soon  ripened  into  love, 
and  shortly  afterward  we  were  betrothed.  Only  one  who  has  experienced 
the  emotions  of  genuine  love  can  appreciate  my  perfect  happiness.  I 
was  so  elated,  and  so  was  my  dear,  poor  Pierre.  We  despised  the  hours 
that  passed  when  we  were  separated,  and  idolized  the  moments  when  we 
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were  together.  In  spite  of  the  big  man  that  he  was,  his  eyes  would  become 
suspiciously  moist  when  he  would  have  to  depart  to  his  tasks  of  hewing 
down  trees  for  houses  in  the  little  village.  One  day,  he  told  me,  as  we 
parted  for  the  day,  that  our  beautiful  love-tree,  (as  we  called  it)  would 
have  to  be  sacrificed,  as  he  had  been  bade  to  hew  it  down.  "Fear  not,  my 
loved  one.  We  shall  use  that  very  tree  to  complete  our  pretty  little  home, 
into  which  we  shall  presently  move."  He  handed  me  two  leaves  plucked 
from  the  tree,  so  that  we  could  preserve  them,  and  always  have  them  as 
remembrances  of  our  delightful  courtship.  Such  were  his  parting  words, 
and,  had  I  known  it,  the  last  words  which  my  Pierre  was  to  utter  to  me 
on  earth!  Oh,  what  a  tragic  end  that  love  tree  put  to  all  my  happiness, 
all  my  joy!  That  whole  day  was  a  torture  to  me,  for  somehow,  I  sensed, 
by  my  woman's  intuition,  that  something  terrible  was  about  to  happen. 
I  could  not  kill  the  feeling,  and  I  wondered  why.  I  lovingly  fondled  the 
leaves  which  he  had  given  me  on  parting,  one  of  which  I  now  give  Mr. 
Annson  to  remember  me  by.  At  last,  no  longer  could  I  stand  the  suspense, 
and  so  determined  to  go  out  and  find  Pierre,  and  converse  with  him,  so  as 
to  ease  my  fears.  Hurriedly  putting  a  large  comb  into  my  hair,  (for 
woman  likes  to  appear  beautiful  for  man)  I  started  into  this  forest,  and 
neared  this  love-tree.  'Pierre,  Pierre,'  I  oft  called,  for  I  knew  that  he 
should  now  answer  since  I  was  very  near  our  tree.  With  a  heart  that 
trembled  and  then,  with  a  heart  that  broke,  I  saw — oh — oh — I  can  hardly 
repeat  it — I  saw — my  Pierre!  Yes,  there  he  was,  with  his  body  pinned 
under  the  trunk  of  the  tree  that  had  meant  so  much  to  us,  and  his  handsome 
face  stamped  in  the  agony  of  death.  I  fell  upon  him,  and  knew  no  more  for 
houz's,  for  when  I  awoke  from  my  death-like  faint,  all  was  dark.  Some- 
thing must  have  snapped  in  my  brain,  for  a  fiery  red  continually  danced 
before  my  eyes.  I  was  crazed  with  grief  and  shock.  Rising  from  my 
lover,  I  wandered  where — I  did  not  know — did  not  care.  Suffice  it  to  say 
that  through  streams,  over  hills  and  dales,  far  from  that  forest,  and 
near  a  range  of  lofty  mountains  I  dazedly  wandered  that  cursed  night. 
There  seemed  no  reasoning  force  within  me — I  had  thought  for  nothing, 
except  to  leave  my  sorrow  and  grief  behind,  and  sink,  if  I  could,  into  ob- 
livion. My  head  still  reeling,  I  entered  the  mouth  of  a  huge  cave,  and,  in 
the  blackness,  stumbled  on,  farther,  farther,  farther;  until,  exhausted,  I 
fell.  Later,  I  awoke,  hungry  and  tired,  and,  since  my  mind  had  partly  re- 
turned, I  wandered  about  for  days  in  search  of  the  entrance  to  that  mam- 
moth cave.  Finally,  however,  I  realized  that  which  I  had  been  trying  to 
ignore,  that  I  was  too  weak  to  exist  much  longer — that  I  must  soon  depart 
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from  earth.  My  young  life  went  before  me  in  the  inky  darkness,  in  a  ser- 
ies of  events  for  the  most  part  extremely  happy  and  joyful,  and  my  dear 
Pierre  was  even  dearer  to  me  now,  for  all  these  days  I  had  been  thinking 
and  grieving  over  him.  The  time  had  now  arrived,  I  knew  by  my  physical 
agony,  for  me  to  prepare  for  my  mortal  death,  and,  kneeling,  I  said  my 
prayers,  and  waited  for  the  tide  of  my  life  to  lower.  I  was  fast  sinking 
into  that  state  of  insensibility  which  often  precedes  death  by  starvation, 
when,  lo!  directly  above  me  I  saw  him — his  handsome,  smiling  face  look- 
ing down  at  me!  Oh,  what  a  surge  of  happiness  went  through  me.  I 
called  out,  and  tried  to  climb  up  to  him,  not  realizing  that  it  was  my  spirit 
eyes,  just  opening,  and  not  my  mortal  eyes,  just  closing,  that  had  seen 
my  dear  Pierre!  The  Angel  of  Death  stopped  my  faltering  heart-beats, 
and  my  spirit  departed  from  that  dark  cave,  in  company  with  the  one 
whom  I  had  loved  and  lost  on  earth.  I  was  no  longer  the  weak,  emaciated 
maiden  that  had  been,  but  was  now  the  beautiful  angel  that  was,  and  is, 
all  through  the  miracle  of  death! 

"Some  thirty  years  ago,  the  remains  of  my  body  were  found,  together 
with  the  comb  which  I  wore,  in  that  very  cave  where  my  last  horrible  days 
were  spent,  and  were  later  given  to  you,  Professor  Annson." 

The  maiden,  as  the  men  looked  upon  her  in  her  beauty,  seemed  to  have 
even  a  more  powerful  light  about  her  than  formerly,  and  the  halo  about 
her  head  was  much  brighter.    They  wondered  what  she  would  do  next. 

"Dear,  patient  listeners,  I  am  told  now  that  we  must  soon  part,  and 
one  final  word  I  wish  with  you.  It  is  to  advise  you  to  strive  hard  to  help 
your  fellow  man,  perform  all  the  good  within  your  power,  and  some  day, 
when  you  are  commanded  to  join  us,  to  come  with  us  in  our  great  pil- 
grimage of  eteniity,  when  you  will  then  see  all  your  loved  ones  so  beauti- 
ful in  their  celestial  happiness,  you  will  be  twice  repaid  for  the  good  you 
have  done  while  on  the  earth  plane,  for  Paradise  is  unimaginable  in  its 
infinite  splendor!     Until  then,  dear  friends,  adieu!    And  God  bless  you!" 

There  was  a  soft,  whirring  sound,  as  of  a  thousand  fans  working  in 
perfect  unison ;  the  colors  of  the  trees,  the  flowers,  the  grass,  her  gown,  all 
mingled  into  one  dim  light ;  the  whirring  of  the  wheels  became  somewhat 
louder;  the  laboratory  light  brightened;  the  wheels  now  ceased  their  rev- 
olutions ;  all  was  silent.  The  two  men  sat  near  the  small  table  on  which 
a  small  skull  and  a  large  comb  were  placed. 
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"Annson,  chum,  you're  a  wonder  to  bring  this  about!  How  in  the 
world  you  ever  did  it  is  far  beyond  my  comprehension,  but,  man,  how  can 
I  doubt  when  I  still  have  the  violet  in  my  hand,  and  you  still  hold  the  leaf 
which  she  gave  you  ?  Oh,  to  think  of  the  miracles  possible  in  this  world, 
and  my  audacity  to  doubt  them.  I've  learned  a  good  lesson  to-night,  old 
friend." 

"And  let  us  obey  her  instructions  for  doing  all  the  good  we  can,  shall 
we?" 

"Indeed,  we  shall." 
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Social  Events 


As  the  year  1924-25  draws  to  a  close  we  begin  to  realize  just  what 
life  at  Woodward  has  meant  and  will  mean  to  us  in  the  future.  We  have 
made  many  new  and  possibly  lasting  friends;  we  have  had  joys  and  sor- 
rows ;  we  have  been  weary  and  discouraged.  Yet,  in  spite  of  all,  hasn't 
life  at  Woodward  been  worth  while?  Hasn't  it  brought  its  benefits?  Will 
it  not  be  the  recollections  of  these  better  things,  our  happier  moments,  and, 
surely,  our  spirited  and  wholesome  social  gatherings  that  will  remain  with 
us?  It  will  be  the  memory  of  these  affairs  that  we,  in  later  years,  will 
cherish  greatly.  For,  after  all,  the  social  phase  of  the  school  curriculum 
is  as  necessary  to  the  student  who  is  about  to  step  out  into  the  world  as 
are  many  of  the  subjects  on  the  regular  course  of  study.  For  that  reason, 
dear  seniors,  hoping  to  keep  these  memories  lasting,  we  are  giving  you 
a  short  account  of  each  school  activity. 


The  Football  Dance — September  26,  1924 

As  in  past  years,  the  football  dance  was  one  of  the  liveliest  and  at- 
tracted one  of  the  largest  crowds  of  the  season.  The  music  was  furnished 
by  Wilbur  Castor's  Orchestra. 

Ned  Hills,  the  newly  elected  football  captain,  was  presented  to  and 
heartily  acclaimed  by  the  students  of  Woodward. 


Senior  Dance — October  10,  1924 

The  energetic  Senior  Class  of  '25  started  its  social  season  with  a 
dance  that  was  a  great  success,  both  socially  and  financially.  A  large  and 
enthusiastic  crowd  was  present.  The  music,  furnished  by  Friedlander's 
Keystone  Serenaders,  was  very  good. 


Junior  Hallowe^en  Dance — October  31,  1924 

Spanish  senoritas,  clowns,  sailors,  kids,  fantastic  creatures,  freaks, 
striking  decorations,  and  fitting  music  by  the  Junior  Hollywood  Synco- 
pators  were  the  essentials  of  the  dance  given  by  the  Junior  Class,  Hal- 
lowe'en night.    What  more  could  be  desired? 


Woodward  ''Lit"  Party — November  7,  1924 

Amidst   a   very   picturesque  Oriental   setting,   the   members   of  the 
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Nautilus  Literary  Society  were  entertained  by  the  Woodward  Literary 
Society. 

The  evening  was  spent  in  dancing  and  playing  games. 

Chop  suey  was  served  by  several  "Chinese  waitresses"  to  the  guests, 
who  were  seated  in  true  Oriental  fashion,  on  cushions  and  rugs.  The 
party  was,  indeed,  novel  and  successful. 


Woodward  Carnival — November  14,  1924 


The  Woodward  Carnival,  which  was  unusually  successful  this  year, 
was,  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  the  harbor  for  all  Woodwardites  sudden- 
ly gone  wild.  Vaudeville,  fortune  telling,  an  auction,  moving  pictures,  re- 
freshments, boxing,  popularity  contest,  dancing,  fishing — these  were  just 
a  few  of  the  attractions.  This  was  one  of  those  rare  times  when  one  could 
act  perfectly  natural  and  not  be  reprimanded  for  it. 


Spanish  Matinee  Dance — December  5,  1924 


Novel,  yet  successful  from  the  social  viewpoint,  was  the  matinee 
dance  given  by  the  Spanish  Club.  This  organization  is  known  for  its  suc- 
cessful undertakings ;  this  affair  was  no  exception. 

Refreshments  were  served  by  the  girls  of  the  Friendship  Club. 


Warriors'   Wobble — December  12,  1924 


Our  football  squad  made  its  last  touchdown  as  a  team  in  the  form  of 
a  spirited  dance.  An  immense  crowd  turned  out  to  see  the  team's  last 
victory.  That  the  dance  was  an  undoubted  success  was  proved  by  the  fact 
that  Mr.  Hayes  expressed  a  statement  of  satisfaction. 


J-Hop — January  10,  1925 


The  Junior  Hop,  which  was  oiven  in  Lasalle  and  Koch's  Fountain 
Room  was,  without  a  doubt,  one  of  the  most  delightful  and  enjoyable  af- 
fairs ever  given  by  a  Woodward  class.  The  atmosphere  was  one  which 
radiated  a  feeling  of  congeniality  and  friendliness.  The  orchestra,  Leo 
Lake's  Campus  Six  of  Bowling  Green,  received  much  applause  for  their 
cleverness  and  decided  ability  at  entertaining. 
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The  chaperones  were  Miss  Forrester,  Miss  Lawrence,  Mr.  Chapman, 
Mr.  Phipps,  and  Mr.  Conser. 


Valentine  Dance — February  13,  1925 

The  Pieuper  Club,  one  of  the  largest  and  best-known  organizations 
at  Woodward,  followed  its  annual  custom  of  giving  a  Valentine  Dance. 
This  dance  will  not  soon  be  forgotten  by  the  crowd  which  attended.  The 
decorations  were  very  pretty  and  effective.  The  music  was  furnished  by 
the  Blue  Moon  Serenaders. 


Senior  Prom — April  4,  1925 

Unsurpassable  socially,  delightfully  arranged,  and  decidedly  clever 
was  the  Senior  Prom  of  the  Class  of  '25.  Jack  Rosevear's  Orchestra 
thrilled  the  dancers  with  their  harmonious  music.  An  unusually  large 
and  enthusiastic  crowd  attended. 

The  chaperones  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Conser,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dunsmore, 
and  Mr.  Chapman. 


The  Seniors^  Farewell 

The  months  of  May  and  the  first  weeks  of  June,  which  are  really  the 
seniors'  farewell,  are  to  be  filled  with  senior  aff'airs.  The  Senior  Banquet, 
which  will  be  given  May  20,  at  Hotel  Secor,  promises  to  be  a  very  enjoy- 
able afl'air.  Then  comes  the  Senior  Farewell  Dance  in  Woodwai-d's  Ball- 
room, May  29.  This  will  be  followed  by  the  Senior  Picnic,  and  then,  as  a 
climax  to  senior  activities,  comes  the  end  of  fun  and  the  beginning  of  Work 
and  Life — Commencement. 
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Unto  Caesar 


If  this  book  be  good,  the  editor  will  receive  the 
credit,  or  if  it  be  had,  he  will  be  blamed.  However  the 
book  might  be  good  or  bad,  in  spite  of  him. 

Here  he  takes  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  who 
have  helped  make  the  annual  what  it  is,  whether  good 
or  indifferent.  And  there  are  many  who  deserve 
thanks. 

All  those  students  who  have  worked  faithfully  on 
the  staff  must  share  in  the  credit.  Norman  Taylor, 
business  manager,  and  Martha  Dern,  art  editor,  have 
worked  unceasingly  for  the  Techennial.  Our  advisers. 
Miss  Forrester,  Miss  McKinnon,  and  Mr.  Conser,  have 
given  us  their  sympathetic  help  and  advice,  always  try- 
ing to  enable  us  realize  our  ideals  a  little  more  de- 
finitely. 

Also  the  business  men  with  whom  we  have  come  in 
contact  have  taken  an  eager  interest  in  making  our 
Techennial  the  finest  possible  record  of  Woodward's 
activities  for  the  year  1924-25.  Russell  Benson  of  the 
Pontiac  Engraving  Company  has  spent  many  a  long 
evening — even  into  the  early  morning  hours — helping 
the  editor  plan  the  book.  Also  0.  S.  Barrett  and  his 
assistants  of  the  same  company  have  aided  us  materi- 
ally with  their  sound  advice.  From  C.  D.  Knapp  of 
The  Ohio  Service  Printing  Company  we  have  received 
every  courtesy.  To  Mr.  Anderson  and  Mr.  Wake  of  the 
Northland  Studios  goes  the  credit  for  our  portrait 
photographs  and  the  splendid  group  pictures.  Mr. 
Wake  also  made  the  fine  pictures  we  used  for  the  main 
division  pages. 

If  you  like  this  year  book,  please  thank  these  people 
in  jrour  minds.  They  have  done  the  real  work  and  are 
deserving  of  all  the  thanks  you  extend  to  them. 

The  Editor. 
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Once  in  a  Blue  Moon 


The  Woodward  Glee  Club  made  its  debut  on  Friday  evening,  January 
23,  at  Scott  Auditorium  in  the  operetta  Once  in  a  Blue  Moon,  under 
the  direction  of  Clarence  Ball. 

Eleanor  Kaniewski,  as  Sylvia,  was  delightful ;  her  duet  with  Marge 
Clark,  as  Betty  Morton,  was  especially  enjoyable.  "Bill"  Wade,  played  the 
part  of  George  Taylor,  not  only  sang  well,  but  acted  his  part  splendidly. 
Others  whose  singing  deserves  especial  notice  were  Gill  Poucher,  as 
"Billy"  Maxwell,  whom  fortune  refused  to  smile  upon ;  "Ed"  Cook,  play- 
ing the  part  of  Mr.  Babbit  Horton;  and  Irving  Bossie,  as  Hop  Sing  Hi. 
Helen  Kocinski,  as  Mrs.  Lela  Lavender  who  was  "still  in  mourning,"  sup- 
plied the  humor  of  the  play.  The  balance  of  the  cast  consisted  of  Marge 
Opfer,  Helen  Holas,  Dorothy  Taylor,  Charlotte  Joffa,  Marge  Tiedemann, 
Byron  Howe,  Oi'\'ille  Seidner,  Merritt  Green,  Nelson  Fisher,  and  a  chorus 
of  guests,  burglars,  reporters,  and  travelers. 

The  Woodward  Orchestra  came  brilliantly  to  the  front  in  the  pre- 
sentation of  this  operetta,  adding  much  to  the  effect  of  the  production. 
Miss  Werum  and  her  little  group,  although  not  in  the  "lime-light,"  proved 
themselves  to  be  worthy  of  considerable  mention. 
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Nothing  But  the  Truth 


Friday  evening,  January  30,  1925,  at  Scott  Auditorium,  the  Senior 
Class  of  '25  presented  Nothing  But  the  Truth,  a  delightful,  three-act 
comedy. 

Fred  Tiedemann,  playing  the  part  of  Robert  Bennett,  kept  the  audi- 
ence in  an  uproar  at  the  entanglement  into  which  he  worked  himself  and 
everyone  to  whom  he  spoke.  Guy  Dick's  portrayal  of  the  middle-aged 
business  man  was  excellent  to  say  the  least.  Wilbur  Castor,  wliose  stage 
presence  was  especially  notable,  and  Merritt  Green,  two  stock  brokers, 
played  their  parts  very  well ;  Harold  Wieshahn,  as  Bishop  Droan,  showed 
considerable  acting  ability  in  the  second  act.  Martha  Dern,  as  Gendolyn 
Ralston,  played  her  part  fittingly  as  the  leading  lady.  Marge  Opfer's  pre- 
sentation of  the  bewildered  wife  of  E.  M.  Ralston  was  also  good.  Helen 
Glass,  Sophie  Zaner,  Edna  Eger,  Marge  Tiedemann,  Austin  Pelton,  and 
Maiy  Lu  Moore  gave  clever  presentations  of  their  parts  in  the  play. 

The  Senior  Class  accredits  the  success  of  its  production  to  the  untiring 
efforts  of  the  senior  social  committee,  under  the  leadership  of  Ida  Mostov, 
and  to  Miss  Wetterman,  whose  valuable  assistance  made  the  play  possible. 
The  stage  management  and  effects  are  accredited  to  Walter  Snyder  and 
Norman  Taylor. 
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Castillos  De  Torresnobles 


La  Junta  Castellana  presented  Castillos  De  Torresnobles,  a  chamiing 
three-act  romance  of  sunny  Spain,  at  Scott  High  School  auditorium  on 
March  19.  Sophie  Zaner,  as  Mercedes,  captivated  the  audience  in  the  bril- 
liant presentation  of  her  part.  Paul  Peifer — who  was  not  delighted  by  the 
cura  in  his  black  robes  and  little  cap?  Edward  Brown,  the  duque  de  Guz- 
man, portrayed  his  part  splendidly.  These,  with  a  well  balanced  cast,  gave 
a  veiy  colorful  performance. 

Ushers  dressed  in  Spanish  costumes  added  a  bit  of  atmosphere  to  the 
production. 

Beethoven  Minuet  was  interpreted  at  the  beginning  of  the  play  and 
the  melodious  strains  of  this  piece  were  repeated  several  times  during  the 
play.  \Mien  the  voice  of  the  sereno  had  died  away,  Frances  Lowe  from 
behind  the  scenes  sang  Schubert's  Ave  Maria. 

To  Miss  A.  G.  \\'etternian,  whose  aid  and  inspiration  carried  the 
player  on  to  an  even  more  brilliant  succes  than  that  of  last  year,  praise 
is  given.    Nomian  Taylor  proved  to  be  a  very  capable  stage  manager. 


The  ^^  oodward  Orchestra  Concert 


The  Woodward  Orchestra  made  its  first  public  appearance  at  Scott 
Auditorium  on  the  fourth  of  March.  Under  the  direction  of  Miss  Werum, 
the  orchestra  gave  a  brilliant  performance  of  an  intensely  interesting  pro- 
gram. 

Those  numbers  which  were  of  special  notice  were  several  pieces  by 
two  composers  of  the  Romance  school ;  namely,  a  suite  of  selections  by 
Xe\in  called  .4.  Dayln  Venice,  which  contained  some  veiy  beautiful  picture 
studies;  and  a  piano  solo,  Grillen  (\\Tiims).  a  majestic  number  by  Schu- 
mann; and  also  two  pieces  by  composers  of  the  Classic  school,  The  Tfirkish 
March,  an  exerpt  from  The  Ruins  of  Athens  by  Beethoven,  and  Minuett 
Giojoso  a  beautiful  minuet  by  Mozart. 

The  orchestra  played  with  the  finess  and  exactness  of  accomplished 
musicians.  In  Nevin's  suite  one  could  feel  the  life  of  Venice  surging  about 
oneself,  see  the  sun  rising  at  Datcn.  see  the  Gondoliers  wending  their  way 
along  the  canals,  hear  the  lover  playing  The  Venitiaan  Love  Song,  and 
sense  the  drifting  of  the  shades  of  evening  as  the  orchestra  played  Good 
Night:  hear  in  The  Turkish  March  the  band  approaching  from  the  dis- 
tance, and  feel  the  surge  of  music  drawing  to  a  climax  as  it  approached, 
then  vanishing  in  the  distance. 

The  soloists  of  the  evening  were  Ida  Mostov  who  gave  a  fine  rendition 
of  Grillen  by  Schumann ;  Russell  Holden,  .Joseph  Thai,  and  Alma  Townsend 
who  played  A  Serenade  by  Titl;  and  Mildred  Thompson  accompanied  by 
Ida  Mostov,  who  gave  a  violin  solo,  Gypsy  Dances  Xo.  1. 

Woodward  may  be  proud  of  her  orchestra  which  is  a  worthy  repre- 
sentative of  Woodward  Technical  High  School. 
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Woodward's  Future  in  Athletics 


Because  of  the  spirit  manifested  in  football  and  the  success  and 
prestige  gained  in  basketball  and  baseball,  athletics  at  Woodward  is 
promised  a  brilliant  future. 

In  addition  to  being  a  physical  asset  to  a  school,  athletics  develops 
character  and  mentality,  creates  a  spirit  of  co-operation,  loyalty,  and  fel- 
lowship, and  is  one  of  the  main  factors  in 'wholesome  school  life. 

Never,  since  the  establishment  of  any  organized  sport  at  Woodward, 
have  we  fallen  below  the  standard  created  in  the  first  year  of  competition. 
We  are  always  advancing,  ever  building,  ever  reaching  for  a  higher  plane 
in  athletics. 

Woodward  has  never  had  a  playing  field  or  gymnasium  of  its  own  for 
the  development  of  athletics.  Despite  this  fact,  we  are  able  to  send  out 
teams  which  are  on  a  par  with  any  in  this  section  of  the  country.  Think 
what  teams  will  be  turned  out  from  Woodward  when  the  new  Woodward 
Tech  High  School  is  completed  with  its  own  athletic  field  and  adequate 
gjTns  and  facilities  for  indoor  play ! 

Thus,  in  looking  forward  to  Tech's  future,  comes  the  vision  of  future 
athletic  teams  among  the  leaders  as  always,  leaders  of  the  nation  as  well 
as  state  and  city. 


^^tc^ 


One  Hundred  and  Fiftii-Eight 


FOOTBALL 


One  Hundred  and  Fifty-Nine 


ETTER 


LiBBEY  Game 


WETNIGHT 


GREEN 


KAMSER 


Woodward  Swamps  Maumee  65-0 

The  first  page  of  Woodward's  football  history  for  1924  season  was 
competely  filled  when  our  boys  romped  away  to  a  65-0  victory  over  Mau- 
mee High  at  Maumee.  Throughout  the  game  the  Tech  team  played  like 
a  machine  that  had  passed  the  mid-season  mark. 

Tech  Bows  to  Scott  19-13 

During  the  first  quarter  Woodward  put  up  a  gallant  fight.  The  Scott 
quarterbacks,  unable  to  gain  through  the  Tech  line,  turned  to  aerial  tac- 
tics. Scott  scored  its  19  points  in  the  first  half.  The  touchdowns  came  as 
a  result  of  Garrity's  ability  to  toss  a  football  with  deadly  aim  to  all 
corners  of  the  field.  The  score  stood  19-0  at  the  end  of  the  half.  In  the, 
third  quarter  the  Woodward  team  came  to  life.  Tech  recoverd  a  fumble  on 
Scott's  40  yard  line.  On  the  first  play  Rogolsky  made  20  yards  around 
Scott's  left  end.  Walls  plunged  through  the  Scott  line  for  a  touchdown, 
giving  Tech  its  first  score.  On  the  second  play  in  the  fourth  quarter 
Woodward  recovered  a  Scott  fumble.  Plunges  by  Walls  and  Rogolsky  put 
the  ball  on  Tech's  25  yard  line.  Rogolsky  eluded  Scott  tacklers  and  ran 
75  yards  for  a  touchdown.  As  the  final  whistle  blew  Woodward  was  in 
possession  of  the  ball. 

Walls  and  Rogolsky  were  the  outstanding  ground  gainers  for  Wood- 
ward. 


One  Hundred  and  Sixty 


JACOBI 

HIGH 


LiBBEY  Game 

CAPT.   HILLS 


OROS 


NOVACK 


Waite  Batters  Woodward  59-0 

The  Woodward  Tech  eleven  went  down  fighting  before  the  powerful 
Waite  outweighed  the  Woodward  team  from  15  to  20  pounds  to  the  man 

Although  outclassed  from  the  start,  our  boys  never  quit  fighting. 
Waite  outweighed  the  Woodward  team  from    15  to  20  pounds  to  the  man. 

During  the  first  five  minutes  of  play  Woodward  held  its  own.  After 
kicking  off  to  Waite,  the  Woodward  line  held,  and  Waite  was  forced  to 
punt.  Our  boys  managed  to  hold  the  mighty  Golden  Tornado  to  one  toucli- 
down  in  the  first  quarter.  After  that,  the  plunging  and  tackling  of  the 
Waite  backs  began  to  tell  on  our  lighter  team ;  it  was  mei"ely  a  question  of 
how  many  points  our  opponents  would  run  up. 

Our  team  deserves  much  credit  for  the  fighting  spirit  they  showed 
against  Waite. 

Woodward  Conquers  Bucyrus  12-0 

In  a  game  featured  by  splendid  team  work  the  Tech  Squad  defeated 
Bucyrus  High  School.  Walls,  Rogolsky,  and  Zanner  were  the  outstand- 
ing players. 


One  Hundred  and  Sixty-One 


ROGOLSKY 

RERUCHA 


Waite  Game 

RELYEA 


JENSEN 
NADONLY 


Woodward  Whips  Bryan  (Continued; 


Woodward's  first  score  wajS  the  result  of  plunges  by  Walls,  Middaugh 
going  over. 

The  Woodward  backs  again  carried  the  ball  to  the  one  yard  line  as 
the  quarter  ended;  Walls  went  over  at  the  start  of  the  second  period. 

Jacobi  scored  the  next  touchdown  on  a  quarterback  sneak  from  the 
one  yard  line. 

Walls  made  the  fifth  and  sixth  touchdowns.  The  outstanding  play  of 
the  game  came  with  the  ball  on  Bryan's  45  yard  line.  Walls  fumbled  the 
pass  from  the  center,  but  scooped  the  ball  up  on  the  run  and  headed  for 
the  right  side  of  the  field.  The  big  fullback  twisted  and  shook  off  one 
tackier  after  another  and  out-ran  the  field  in  the  45  yard  race  over  the 
goal  line. 

The  work  of  Walls  was  the  feature  of  the  game.  Rogolsky,  Middaugh 
and  Jacobi  also  did  some  fine  plunging.  The  Woodward  line  was  strong 
from  end  to  end.  Lavin,  High,  and  Novak  played  exceptionally  well  for 
Tech  on  the  line. 


One  Hundred  and  Sixtii-Tico 
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WALLS                                      Central  Game 

ZANER 

WUJCIAK                                         TIEDEMANN 

LAVIN 

Libbey  Wins  from  Woodward  7-0 

When  two  equally  matched  teams,  which  are  deadly  rivals,  come  to- 
gether, a  thrilling  battle  is  sure  to  follow.  This  was  the  case  when  Wood- 
ward met  Libbey. 

During  the  entire  first  half  and  most  of  the  second  the  two  teams 
resorted  to  straight  football.  At  the  beginning  of  the  second  quarter 
Barker,  Libbey's  right  guard,  tore  through  the  Tech  line  and  blocked  Zan- 
ner's  punt.  At  full  speed,  he  scooped  up  the  oval,  running  20  yards  for 
the  only  touchdown  of  the  game.  Then  Woodward  opened  up  a  vicious, 
line-plunging  attack,  followed  by  a  series  of  passes  which  failed  to  gain 
ground.  The  Woodward  team  again  resorted  to  line  work.  With  only  a  few 
minutes  left  to  play  our  team  frantically  began  an  aerial  attack  and  ad- 
vanced the  ball  to  mid-field,  only  to  have  a  pass  intercepted.  A  few  sec- 
onds later  the  game  ended.  Fred  Walls,  Woodward's  star  fullback,  played 
a  stellar  game  for  Woodward.  Walls  tore  through  the  Libbey  line  for 
consistent  gains. 

Woodward  Whips  Bryan  36-3 


Tearing  the  heavy  Bryan  High  School  line  to  pieces  and  running  the 
ends  with  ease.  Woodward  Tech  came  through  with  a  crushing  victory. 
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LiBBEY  Game 
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Woodward  Defeats  Lima  South  7-0 


A  group  of  rooters  went  over  to  Libbey  Field  to  see  Woodward 
trounce  Lima  7-0.  A  heavy  wind  swept  down  the  field  throughout  the 
game,  frequently  blowing  dust  into  the  eyes  of  the  players.  During  the 
first  quarter  Lima  marched  down  the  field  to  Woodward's  one  yard  line. 
At  this  stage  of  the  game  Woodward  threw  up  a  stone  wall  defense  and 
took  the  ball  away  from  South  on  downs. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  second  quarter  Lima  punted  out  of  bounds  on 
the  Woodward  30  yard  line.  Zaner  skirted  the  Lima  right  end  for  a  35 
yard  gain.  Zaner  repeated  for  25  yards  more.  Relyea,  who  was  called 
back  from  the  line,  took  the  ball  over  the  goal.  Hills  placed  a  drop-kick 
between  the  uprights  for  the  try  for  point. 

In  the  second  half  South  opened  up  a  passing  attack.  With  three  min- 
utes left  to  play  Lima  threatened  Woodward's  goal  with  a  series  of  passes. 
But  the  Woodward  players  managed  to  hold  in  the  shadow  of  their  own 
goal  line,  and  the  game  ended. 

The  entire  Woodward  Team  played  good  footbal.  Zaner  played  a 
brilliant  game  for  Tech,  making  many  substantial  gains  throughout  the 
game. 

(Football  continued  on  pages  185-186) 
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Basketball 


With  six  men  back  from  last  year's  varsity  squad  our  basketball  team 
started  out  to  claim  its  place  in  the  Sun.  From  the  first  day  of  practice 
until  the  last  game  every  player  put  his  heart  and  soul  into  the  game  to 
be  a  winner  for  Tech.  To  our  coaches,  "Wib"  Etter  and  "Rollie"  Boldt, 
should  go  a  world  of  credit.  Theirs  is  the  honor  of  giving  Woodward  its 
first  official  Basketball  Championship  of  Toledo.  To  prove  that  this  is  no 
small  accomplishment  "Dick"  Meade,  sports  editor  of  a  Toledo  newspaper, 
says,  "Woodward  is  the  perfect  champion.  It  is  without  question  the 
cleverest  club  in  Toledo,  one  of  the  best  we  have  ever  had.  It  had  no  luck 
in  its  conquests.  It  reached  the  peak  by  fine  team  spirit,  condition,  con- 
sistent play,  and  gameness.  Woodward's  road  to  success  was  no  easy  one. 
It  had  to  whip  three  of  the  strongest  fives  in  the  state — Scott,  Waite,  and 
Libbey — to  reach  the  throne.    And  it  had  to  do  that  trick  in  two  days." 

The  first  game  on  the  schedule  was  with  Columbus  East.  Our  team 
tore  into  the  visitors  from  the  first  tipoft';  the  speed  of  their  floor  work 
swept  the  Capitol  City  team  before  them.    Score  '21-10. 

Our  next  oppoent  was  St.  John's  High.  They  came  over  to  the  "Y" 
and  took  a  sound  trouncing.    Score  37-14. 


One  Hundred  and  Sixty-Six 
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The  team  traveled  then  to  Findlay  and  bewildered  the  fans  with  their 
passing.  Tech  romped  over  Findlay  22-9. 

After  that  Woodward  met  its  first  defeat  at  Daji;on.     Score  8-14. 

We  won  our  second  intra-city  contest  by  swamping  the  Central 
Catholic  High  School  cagers.  Hubbard  and  Stephens  were  the  leading- 
scorers.    Score  46-14. 

The  next  game,  with  Springfield,  certainly  was  a  heartbreaker.  After 
leading  throughout  the  game.  Woodward  was  defeated  in  the  last  minute 
of  play.    Score  19-22. 

Findlay  came  to  the  "Y"  for  a  return  game,  only  to  be  again  badly 
beaten  by  the  Tech  team.    Score  25-13. 

The  game  with  Canton  McKinley  was  a  thriller.  With  Tech  three 
points  behind  and  thirty-five  seconds  to  go,  a  win  seemed  almost  impossible, 
but  "Hank"  Hubbard  proved  worthy  of  the  occasion  and  came  through 
with  a  field  goal.  A  few  seconds  before  the  final  gun  a  foul  was  called. 
Again  Hank  stood  at  the  foul  line  calmly,  with  blood  streaming  from  his 
nose;  he  kissed  the  ball  and  sent  it  spinning  through  the  straps.  In  the 
five-minute  overtime  period  Hubbard  again  came  through  and  tossed  the 
winning  bucket.    Score  14-12. 

Woodward,  playing  perfect  ball,  went  across  the  river  and  was  the 
master  of  ceremonies  over  the  Waite  High  team.  Zaner  and  Stephens  were 
the  high  scorers.    Score  31-17. 

Woodward  lost  a  colorless  game  to  Scott  High  at  the  Scott  gym.  Score 
23-30. 


One  Hundred  and  Sixty-Seven 


The  Tournament 


Scott  and  Woodward  met  in  the  first  game  of  the  trournament.  The 
game  was  fast  and  furious  from  gun  to  gun,  both  teams  playing  great 
basketball.     Score  21-16. 

In  their  second  game  the  Tech  team  walked  over  Libbey.  Woodward 
ran  up  the  score  in  the  first  half  and  was  contented  to  take  things  easy  in 
the  second  half.     Score  26-23. 

Showing  splendid  basketball,  Tech  outplayed  Waite  in  the  final 
struggle  for  the  championship.    Score  21-16. 

With  Line,  the  high  scorer  of  the  tournament,  and  Ike  and  Billy, 
demon  forwards,  stand  Captain  Sherman  and  Hubbard,  who  were  towers 
of  strength  on  the  defense.  What  a  quintet  to  fight  for  old  Woodward! 
What  a  team  to  win  the  city  crown !  We'll  never  forget  those  tense,  thrilling- 
moments  when,  before  huge  crowds,  our  boys  played  for  Tech! 

THE  TEAM 


Zaner Forward 

Weisberg Forward 

Stephens  Center 

Sherman  Guard 

Hubbard  Guard 


Stone  Forward 

Ramser  Guard 

Rosenburg Guard 

Jascob  Forward 

Rosen  Forward 


ALL  CITY  TEAM  PICKED  BY  THE  NEWS-BEE 

Francis Libbey  

Zaner Tech 

Stephens Tech 

Hubbard  Tech  

Penkoff  Waite  

Captain  Sherman  and  Weisberg  also  got  honorable  mention. 


Forward 
Forward 

Center 

Guard 

Guard 
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Reserve  Basketball  Team 


There  is  an  old  saying  that  a  team  is  no  better  than  its  substitutes. 
This  held  good  at  Woodward.  Our  reserve  team  was  out  there  every  night, 
slaving,  giving  our  varsity  squad  the  keen  competition  which  took  them 
through  to  the  championship  of  the  city. 

Our  second  team  entered  the  city  tournament  and  went  up  to  the  semi- 
finals, being  beaten  out  by  the  Doan  Nash  Motors. 

Hyman  Weisburg  coached  this  group  of  inexperienced  lads.  Hymie 
has  the  true  Woodward  spirit  in  coming  back  to  help  out.  The  team  de- 
serves a  great  deal  of  credit  for  their  fine  work. 

L.  F. 
R.  F. 
C. 
L.  G. 
R.  G. 


Stanton 

L.  F. 

S.  Cartin 

D.  Weisburg 

R.  F. 

Illman 

Kaplowitz 

C. 

Southerland 

Rogolsky 

L.  G. 

King 

B.  Smith 

L.  G. 

Silverman 

Yourist 

C. 

One  Hundred  and  Sixty-Nine 


Woodward's  Boxers 


Woodward  is  coming  to  the  front  in  boxing  as  well  as  in  other 
branches  of  sport.  The  main  purpose  of  having  a  boxing  team  is  to  get 
the  football  players  in  shape  for  the  next  season.  It  toughens  them  and 
gives  them  plenty  of  the  old  spirit. 

Red  Lavin  is  a  hart  hitter  and  a  good  right  hand.  170  pounds 

Ken  High  another  hard  hitter.  175  pounds 

Harry  Breunan  is  a  clever  shifty  boxer.  180  pounds 

Eddie  Brown,  although  not  a  hard  hitter,  is  the  most  polished 

boxer  in  the  gang.  140  pounds 

Tiger  Brawley  is  shifty  but  clever.  165  pounds 

Joe  Oros  is  the  best  two-fisted  fighter  in  the  group.  150  pounds 

Fred  Middaugh  is  tough  but  light.  150  pounds 

Alex  Jacobi  is  the  cleverest  man  on  the  team  of  his  size.  135  pounds 

Fred  Surtman  and  Jinx  Curson  always  fight  sensationally  in 

the  gym.    Both  show  marked  improvement.  each  140  pounds 

Lyons,  Moses,  and  Cartin  know  their  stuflf.  each  145  pounds 

Jensen,  Hildebrand,  Fall,  Relyea,  Monday,  Cooper,  Bame,  and 

others  fought  diligently  when  called  upon. 


One  Hundred  and  Seventy 


Question — Should  there  be  more  clubs  for  girls? 
Answer — Good  gracious,  no!    Try  kindness  first. 


Ma — Do  you  go  to  church  to  hear  the  sermon  or  the  music? 
Sis — No,  I  go  for  the  hims. 


Carbolic  Acid 
Dedicated  to  Mr.  Clark 

I 

A  green  little  chemist, 

One  fine  summer  day. 

Mixed  some  green,  little  chemicals 

In  a  green,  little  way. 

II 

Now  the  green,  little  grasses  tenderly  wave 
O'er  the  green,  little  chemist's 
Green,  little  grave. 


Sadie — So  he's  the  King  of  Beats? 

Keeper — Yeh,  but  he  ain't  gonna  reign  no  more. 


Voice — Hello!  Hello!  I  want  to  speak  to  my  wife. 

Operator — Number  please. 

Voice — Number?  I  ain't  got  but  one. 


Deacon  Flint — Jane,  if  I  die,  I  want  you  to  marry  Deacon  Smith. 

Mrs.  Flint — And  why,  Amos? 

Deacon  Flint — Well,  he  beat  me  on  a  horse  trade  once. 


Purchaser — What  is  the  charge  for  this  battery? 

Garageman — One  and  a  half  volts. 

Purchaser — Yes,  yes,  how  much  is  that  in  American  money? 


"That's  giving  her  the  air,"  remarked  the  autoist  as  he  pumped  up 
the  tire.  /~^ 


One  Hundred  Seventy-Two 


Inevitable 

When  mother  scolded  Dickie, 

Because  he  tied  a  pail 

To  the  unsuspecting 

Poodle's  tempting  tail, 

And  the  lad  seemed  strangely  startled 

But  quickly  answered  her, 

"That  is  someting,  Mother, 

Which  is  bound  to  a  cur." 


Lloyd  G. — A  burglar  broke  into  our  house  last  night. 
Paul  P.— What  did  he  get? 
L.  G. — Practice. 


Man  wants  but  little  here  below,  but  he  wants  that  little  long. 


Many  apologies  are  given ;  only  a  few  are  sincere. 


Some  people  expect  a  collar  and  a  chain  to  be  thrown  in  with  every  hot 
dog  they  buy. 


Wife   (about  to  go  out) — I've  put  your  clean  shirt  on  the  clothes- 
horse,  dear. 

Husband  (a  gambler — absent  mindedly) — Very  well,  my  dear — what 
odds  did  you  get? 


Catching  a  freight  train  helps  many  a  tramp  speed  smoothly  over  the 
rough  roads  of  life. 


Why  is  it  so  many  girls  jump  when  it  thunders,  but  never  bat  an  eye 
when  launching  forth  on  the  stormy  sea  of  matrimony? 


You've  caught  the  fish,  girlie,  but  don't  throw  aw^y  the  bait. 


Something  besides  the  corn  popper  can  be  given  the  shake. 


) 


One  Hundred  and  Seventy-Three 


Here  Lies — 

Here  lies  the  body  of  Elmer  Trask 

He  drank  from  a  strangers  Vo  pint  flask. 


Teacher  (to  boy  sitting  idly  in  school  during  writing  time)- — Henry, 
why  are  you  not  writing  ? 

Henry — I  ain't  got  no  pen. 
Teacher — Where's  your  grammar? 
Henry — She's  dead. 


Gettin'  Even 
Policeman   (to  suspicious  looking  stranger  at  midnight) — What  are 
you  doing  in  this  shop  ? 

Burglar — Can't  you  see  I'm  taking  stock? 


Secrets 
Though  she  was  but  twenty, 
Her  hair  became  gray, 
But  she  just  wouldn't 
Have  it  that  way. 

"I'll  dye  it,"  she  murmured, 
"Which  isn't  a  lark. 
And  none  will  be  knowing. 
For  I'll  keep  it  dark." 


Father — I  hate  to  punish  you  my  boy,  but  I  do  it  only  because  I  love 
you. 

Son — I  only  wish  I  were  big  enough  to  return  your  love. 


Tin — I  told  my  girl  just  what  I  thought  of  her  after  the  prom. 
Can — What  did  she  say? 
Tin — I  love  you,  too. 


One  Hundred  and  Seventy-Four 
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Help — 
An  inspector's  in  the  ice  box, 
An  inspector's  on  the  roof, 
An  inspector's  in  the  stable 
To  examine  Dobbin's  hoof; 
An  inspector's  midst  the  canned  goods, 
An  inspector's  after  germs 
Which  he  thinks  are  in  the  butter, 
And  another  after  worms ; 
For  we  swear  by  sanitation 
And  the  "healers"  need  the  kale, 
And  the  over-taxed  consumer — 
No  one  listens  to  his  wail. 


Ambitions 
At  Five:  Buffalo  Bill. 
At  Seven :  Alexander  the  Great. 
At  Ten:  Napoleon. 
At  Fifteen:  Robin  Hood. 
At  Eighteen:  Prince  of  Wales. 
At  Twenty-one:  The  captain  of  the  football  team. 
At  Twenty-five :  Jack  Dempsey. 
At  Thirty :   Babe  Ruth. 
At  Forty:  Henry  Ford. 
At  Fifty:  The  local  bootlegger. 


If  It  Had  Happened  In  These  Days 
Solomon's  riches  would  be  spent  on  alimonies. 
Robin  Hood  would  hold  up  a  mail  train. 
Ponce  de  Leon  would  be  an  authority  on  gland  transplantion. 
Patrick  Henry  would  broadcast  his  speech  by  radio. 
Paul  Revere  would  have  run  out  of  gasoline. 


London  Talk 

English 

Amercian 

Blighter 

Goof 

Rotter 

Mut 

Barmy 

Hipped 

Petrol 

Gas 

Rolls-Royce                       Flivver 

Valve 

Radio  Tube 

jb- 
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Techennial  Calendar 


September,  1924 

Sept.    8     Summer's  over,  school  begun,  now  we'll  have  a  lot  of  fun.  Maybe. 

9     From  the  appearance  of  the  lunch  line,  the  freshmen  have  never 
eaten  before. 

10  Bookroom  manager  is  almost  arrested  for  inciting  a  riot.   Fresh- 
ies  get  their  books. 

11  The  more  sophisticated  are  still  jumping  study  hours. 

12  First  dance  and  football  game  announced.    Money,  where  art 
thou? 

15  Popular  cry — where's  my  hat,  where's  my  coat?     (Freshmen 
were  assigned  lockers.) 

16  Senior  election — many  favorites  pinned  their  hopes  to  a  star, 
but  landed  on  earth  with  a  shock. 

17  Juniors  don't  believe  in  Woman  Suffrage.    (Men  rule  the  Cab- 
inet.) 

18  Cheerio !  A  football  game  one  week  from  today. 

19  The  girls'  curiosity  is  aroused.   Boys  mass  meeting  fourth  hour. 

22  Kiddie  Kars  are  disappearing.    Freshies  are  growing  up. 

23  There  are  question  marks  all  along  the  hall  and  each  one  means 
money. 

24  Miss  Miller  and  her  staff  of  beautiful  nurses  appear  in  the 
study  rooms  today.   Sniff,  sniff.   All  boys  have  colds. 

2.5     Hurrah ! !   First  mass  meeting  of  the  year.   May  there  be  many 
more. 

26     I  told  you  so.    Tech  swamps  Maumee  65-0. 

29     Jewish  Holiday.    Mr.  Conser  is  surprised  at  the  number  of  stu- 
dents that  suddenly  turned  Jewish. 

ou     We  wonder  if  the  camera  is  still  good???  The  dignified  seniors 
had  their  pictures  taken. 
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A  Cross -Word  Joke 

You  are  allowed  ten  seconds  to  sohte  this  one 


Definitions 


Horizontal 


1.  Whose  faculty  has  the  toughest  job 
of  all  because  of  the  large  number 
of  excessively  bright  students. 

10.  Rum-runners  never  land  at  these 
places.  (If  that  stumps  you,  this 
may  help.)  A  certain  kind  of  pest 
— no,  not  a  Techennial  salesman — 
has  this  word  for  its  first  name  be- 
cause it's  always  snooping  around 
with  the  rest  of  its  family  when- 
ever the  ships  came  in.     (PI.) 


2. 


3. 


Vertical 

An  expression  of  pain,  commonly 
evoked  when  you  find  your  shoe 
under  somebody  else's,  and  both 
shoes  are  filled  with  feet. 

It  was  in  this  same  nickel  show 
(see  horizontal  12)  that  the  villian 
uttered  an  exclamation  which  made 
the  audience  cease  munching  pea- 
nuts for  the  remainder  of  the  show. 
Finding  the  heroine  alone  in  the 
kitchen,  he  bellowed  out  some  cruel 
word  like  Aha!  Only  more  blood- 
curdling! 


/ 
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Horizontal 

12.  The  other  night  we  went  to  a  nickel 
show  (tax  included  too),  and  when 
the  hero  dashed  in  and  caught  the 
villian  red-handed,  he  folded  his  big 
strong  arms  on  his  manly  chest  and 
exclaimed  triumphantly — "Oh,  but 
that's  the  word." 

14.  A  conjunction. 

15.  Company,    (abb.) 

16.  English  for  "Finis." 
(This  is  a  humdinger!) 

18.  Automotive  Legal  Association. 
(Abb.) 

19.  This  type  of  card  is  highly  accept- 
able in  a  poker  game.   (PI.) 


4. 


5. 


Vertical 

This  is  a  profane  expression  very 
common  about  schools,  and  exceed- 
ingly popular  on  the  days  we  receive 
our  report  cards.  Also  used  in  con- 
nection with  the  repairing  of  men's 
(and  freshmen  girls')    socks. 


The    famous    Woodward 
(abb.) 


Reserves. 


6.  This  verb  means  to  declare  openly 
that  you  believe  something  is  true 
and  just;  for  instance,  that  you 
ought  too  be  president  of  the  United 
States. 

7.  This  color  always  teases  a  bull  and 
causes  him  to  become  exceedingly 
familiar  with  the  wearer. 

8.  Doctor  of  Surgery   (abb.) 


22.  Cats  do  this  when  aggravated.  Hint 
— prohibited  on  street  cars,  and  ex- 
ceedingly improper  at  the  table. 

23.  This  is  the  first  syllable  of  a  shy 
little  freshman's  tendency  towards 
hilarity,  especially  when  a  dignified 
senior  is  seen  picking  up  his  books 
from   the   floor. 


24.  This  verb  means  to — well,  suppose 
you  were  walking  nonchalantly 
down  the  steps,  and  some  one  came 
from  behind  and  gave  you  a  vicious 
push,  how  would  you  descend  the 
remainder  of  the  steps — that  is,  if 
you  did?  (3rd  person  sing,  present 
tense.) 

27.  An  abbreviation  used  at  the  end  of 
a  college  man's  letter  to  Dad  which 
is  necessary  in  bringing  up  a  small 
extra  point,  usually  about  fattening 
the  allowance.  (Very  commonly 
used.) 

28.  You  know  that  position  on  the 
Toledo  Baseball  Team  which  is 
called  the  catcher's?  Well,  this 
doesn't  happen  to  be  it,  but  it's  one 
of  those  positions  in  which  a  man 


9.  Th:S  word  may  be  the  contraction 
of  two  words  which  are  contained 
in  a  question  in  very  common  and 
constant  use:  "When  do  we  eat?" 
A  grain.  (Of  course  only  the 
wisest  will  be  able  to  fathom  this). 

11.  This  object  frequently  causes  people 
to  "give  up  all  that's  in  them"  and 
is  very  necessary  in  the  expression 
which  follows:  "Sit  down!  You've 
rocking  "IT."  (PI.)  (If  you  fail  at 
this  one,  we  won't  wait  until  sun- 
rise to  shoot  you.) 

13.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  almost 
every  one  claims  to  have  had  at 
least  one  of  these  on  the  Mayflower 
when  it  came  over.  (PI.) 

15.  You're  sure  to  find  these  down  your 
neck  and  in  your  ears  every  time 
you  walk  out  of  a  barber  shop. 

17.  Abbreviation  for  "That  is." 

18.  Initial  letters  of  two  of  the  largest 
oceans  in  the  world.  (Another  hot 
one.) 

20.  This  is  the  conti-acted  form  of  an 
adjective.  It  is  printed  on  a  popu- 
lar signaling  device  displayed  at  the 
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Horizontal 

28.  stands  around  in  the  infield  'with  a 
glove  on  while  he's  watching  the 
snails  go  whizzing  past. 

31.  A  preposition. 

32.  Spanish  for  neither. 

23.  This  is  the  type  of  human  being 
that  wanders  about  aimlessly  in  the 
forests,  listening  to  the  crows  chirp- 
ing and  the  busy  bees  bussing,  and 
then  sits  down  and  writes  about  it, 
expecting  to  end  up  with  a  burial  at 
Westminster  Abbey.     (PI.) 

36.  This  is  a  part  of  the  body  of  every 
human  being  and  teacher,  which — 
well,  did  you  ever  listen  to  a  thrill- 
ing tale  of  adventure  and  feel  cold 
chills  running  up  and  down  this 
particular  section  of  "your  body?  (If 
you  don't  get  this  one  you're  hope- 
less!) 

39.  Mickey  McCGuire's  idea  of  slang 
for  "mistake." 

40.  The  first  name  of  a  ficticious  char- 
acter, similar  to  Santa  Claus,  only 
much  more  cruel  in  his  demands  for 
good   behavior.     "Lookout." 

42.     Time  of  a  verb. 

Vertical 

20.  rear  end  of  an  automobile,  and  if 
seen  on  a  Ford  is  commonly  mis- 
taken for  an  adjective  describing 
action  of  the  car  itself. 

21.  A  very  popular  and  necessary  pro- 
cedure which  is  bad  for  most 
people's  appetites  and  which  makes 
the  fat  fatter. 

22.  This  is  the  abbreviation  for  the 
"Solemn,  Sagacious  Triumvirate," 
composed  of  Mr.  Conser,  Mr.  Duns- 
more,   and  Mr.   Meek. 

25.  A  stuttering,  jerky  expression 
which  comes  very  naturally  when 
words  fail  you. 


26.     Same  as  horizontal  27. 

29.  One  who  uses  a  hoe.  (PL)  (This 
one  ought  to  tax  your  mental  ca- 
pacity to  the  utmost. 

30.  Girls,  this  is  the  most  successful 
remedy  known  to  mankind  for  keep- 
ing the  chaps  off  your  lips.  This 
vegetable  has  been  known  to  cause 
the  most  hard-hearted  Hannahs  to 
weep  with  much  bitterness  and 
strong  feeling. 

33.  Another  vegetable,  capable  of  af- 
fording much  pastime  to  the  board- 
ers, since  it  balances  well  on  a 
knife.  (No,  we  never  tried  it — just 
saw  it  done.) 

34.  This  part  of  the  body  is  always 
found  in  a  family  of  five,  the  larg- 
est member  being  capable  of  caus- 
ing much  pain  when  it  encounters 
a  stray  bed-post  on  a  dark  night. 

35.  Abbreviation  for  the  society  which 
persists  in  calling  itself  the  Sagaci- 
ous Rulers  of  Tech. 

36.  This  is  the  abbreviation  for  the 
book  we  are  going  to  publish  soon, 
which  is  entitled  "Sayings  of 
Bright  Teachers." 

37.  With  amendments  to  the  definition 
for  horizontal  33,  we  can  say  that 
this  man  belonged  to  the  group  re- 
ferred to  in  that  definition — in  fact, 
he  even  wrote  a  famous  poem  on  a 
species  of  crow,  as  suggested  by 
that  definition. 

38.  A  part  of  the  optical  system, 
sometimes  very  entrancing  in  both 
male  and  female  and  often  getting 
in  the  way  of  a  stray  lamp-post 
with  the  result  that  it  becomes 
darkened.  They  have  made  Ben 
Turpin  famous.     (Sing.) 
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October 

Oct.    1     Teachers  give  gifts  to  students  today — penalty  session. 

2  Hot  start,  peppy  mass  meeting. 

3  Yea,  first  issue  of  tiie  Tattler  today. 

6  We  have  hopes  for  the  future ;  Scott  wins  19-13. 

7  Medals  awarded ;  many  disappointed. 

8  A  few  of  Woodward's  students  add  to  the  beauty  of  the  Million 
Dollar  Style  Show. 

9  Classes  dismissed ;  may  we  have  many  more  mass  meetings. 

10     The  seniors  are  off  (always  knew  it).    Senior  Dance  results  in 
great  financial  and  social  success. 

13  Monday  afternoon  finds  all  girls  sweet  and  demure.  Dean  Voigt's 
lecture  appears  to  have  taken  effect. 

14  November  14.   One  month  from  today.    Surprise! 

15  Our  orchestra  appears  before  school — keep  harmony  in  the  family. 

16  Woodwadr's  government — Student  Council  meets  for  first  time. 

17  Warning:  get  up  early  Monday,  beat  the  mailman.    Unsatisfac- 
tories  have  gone  out. 

20  A  wonderful  display  of  vocal  talent  is  uncovered  during  second 
hour  mass  meeting. 

21  Rosy  cheeks  introduce  the  success  of  our  new,  health,  lunch  line. 

22  Seniors  select  their  rings.     Most  beautiful  specimen  Woodward 

has  ever  seen. 

23  Hot  dogs!    We  had  them  galore  at  the  Techennial  Staff  Weinie 
Roast. 

24  Holiday. 

27     Many  a  shrewd  business  man  among  the  seniors.  They  take  large 
size  rings  and  save  the  gold. 

29  Weird  noises  coming  from  Room  17.  Several  juniors  insist  upon 
demonstrating  their  vocal  abilities. 

30  Techennial  editor  gets  lost  in  a  water-paper  basket.    Let's  help 
him  out. 

31  Crash!  bang!  here  we  start.    Juniors'  Hallowe'en  Dance  a  huge 
.  success. 
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November 


Nov.     3     Announcement:   Mr.  Materny's  name   is  added  to  the  list  of 
famous  dadies.    Congratulations ! 

4  Several  students'  ages  have  been  revealed.     Election  day  calls 
forth  voters. 

5  Practice  makes  perfect.    Good  luck  to  you,  our  future  basketball 
heroes. 

6  Tech  Antics  is  on  its  way.    Old  stuff. 

7  The  members  of  the  Nautilus  Society  are  given  a  glimpse  of 
Chinatown  by  the  "Lits." 

11  Who  says  opportunity  knocks  but  once?  Knock,  Knock.  (That's 
twice)  Scholarships  offered  to  senior  girls. 

12  From  the  donations  received  for  the  fish  pond,  Tech  Antics  seems 
fishy. 

13  Tech's  spirit  is  at  its  climax.    Anticipations  are  rapidly  realized. 

14  Melodious  strains  from  gypsy  camps,  luring  dance  pavilions,  in- 
toxicating drinks,  pantomines,  foresight  of  our  future  residence, 
(Hades)  etc.  are  the  paths  pursued  by  Toledoans  in  Woodward's 
magnificent  halls. 

17     Miss  Florence  Lieberman  wins  the  crown  and  title  of  Woodward's 
most  popular  girl. 

18  Fire  drill  today.    Open  up  the  window  and  watch  the  fire  escape. 

19  It  is  now  exactly  304  years  since  the  landing  of  our  Pilgrim 
Fathers.  We  wonder,  did  they  land  on  Pljnmouth  Rock  or  did 
the  Plymouth  Rock  land  on  them? 

20  We  receive  our  pictures  for  the  Techennial.  Many  are  disillu- 
sioned.    It  sounds  like  a  frame-up. 

21  Woodward  has  a  lung  explosion.  If  the  game  depends  upon  the 
cheering,  we  have  a  brilliant  outlook. 

24  Woodward  wallops  Central,  20-6. 

25  Techennial  sales  begin  today.    Please  don't  all  rush  at  once. 

26  Trials  and  tribulations,  Alchemist's  initiation. 
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Sign  over  undertaker's  door :  Why  go  around  half  dead  when  we  will 
bury  you  for  $37.50. 


Hubby — My  razor  doesn't  seem  to  cut  at  all ! 

Wifey — Now  don't  tell  me  your  face  is  tougher  than  the  can  of  sal- 
mon I  opened  today. 


Hymie — Look,  papa,  Abie's  cold  is  cured  and  we  still  got  left  a  box  of 
cough  drops. 

Papa — Oh  vat  extravagance !   Tell  Issie  to  go  out  and  get  his  feet  wet. 


Here  lie  the  bones 
Of  old  man  Zax ; 
A  spark  plug  fouled 
On  the  choo-choo  track. 


He — So  Charlie  is  teaching  you  how  to  play  baseball? 

She — Yes,  and  when  he  was  explaining  a  squeeze  play,  I  think  he 
put  one  over  on  me. 


Norman  T. — What  is  this,  uncle? 

Uncle — That's  a  zebra. 

Norm — What  does  it  do? 

Uncle — Well,  er-r  it's  used  principally  to  illustrate  the  letter  Z. 


An  Irishman  was  taking  his  first  trip  through  the  woods  of  northern 
Minnesota,  and  was  seeing  many  wonderful  sights.  At  last  he  came  to  a 
clearing  where  a  man  and  his  son  were  cutting  a  tree  with  a  cross-cut 
saw.  Pat  stared  in  bewilderment  at  their  motions.  But  only  for  a  mom- 
ent, for,  picking  up  a  club,  he  gave  the  man  a  stout  hit  over  the  head, 
then  turning  to  the  boy,  he  said,  "Now  grab  your  saw  and  run  like  blazes." 


Peace  at  any  price  is  what  a  man  pays  for  his  wife's  clothes. 
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(Continued  from  Football  Section) 

Canton  McKinley  Beats  Woodward  28-7 


Woodward  Tech  traveled  to  Canton  and  was  de- 
feated by  McKinley  High  team  of  that  city.  The  score 
was  28  to  7.  The  game  was  Tech's  first  football  game 
with  this  school,  and  so  our  team  tried  to  uphold  the 
basketball  team's  record  which  shows  two  victories 
over  McKinley. 

The  game  was  played  on  a  slow  field  because  of  the 
rain  storm  the  day  before. 

Walls,  acting  captain,  won  the  toss  and  chose  the 
south  goal  with  the  wind  at  his  back.  On  the  kick-ofif, 
Zaner  ran  the  ball  back  to  the  20  yard  line.  A  misun- 
derstanding in  the  signals  on  the  first  play  resulted  in 
a  touchdown  for  Canton.  The  ball  was  passed  back 
from  center,  but  no  one  was  there  to  take  it,  and  so 
it  rolled  over  the  goal  line.  Walls  fell  on  the  ball.  The 
referee  gave  Canton  the  ball  which,  being  over  the 
goal  line,  counted  six  points. 

In  the  second  quarter  Woodward  got  its  only  touch- 
down when  Walls  picked  up  a  stray  ball,  and  ran  50 
yards  for  a  touchdown.  Lavin  placed-kicked  goal,  and 
tied  the  score. 

When  the  second  half  opened,  it  looked  as  though 
the  game  would  end  in  a  7  to  7  tie,  but  the  Canton 
team  opened  an  aerial  attack  which  resulted  in  three 
touchdowns,  the  third  coming  on  an  intercepted  pass. 

For  Woodward,  Walls,  Zaner,  Lavin,  and  Relyea 
played  the  best  game;  Corl  was  outstanding  for  Mc- 
Kinley. 
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Woodward  Tech  Scalps  Central  20-6 


Woodward  and  Central,  ancient  foes,  met  on  the  field 
of  battle  for  their  annual  game  at  Seibert  Stadium.  After 
a  bad  start  Woodward  found  itself  and  directed  a  bone- 
crushing  attack  at  the  Catholics'  forward  wall  and  pounded 
out  a  20-6  victory. 

On  the  third  down  in  the  first  period  Ike  Zaner  tossed 
a  long  forward  pass.  Johnny  Hanlon  of  Central  leaped 
high  in  the  air,  pulled  the  ball  down  to  run  55  yards  for 
the  first  score. 

Near  the  end  of  the  second  period  Woodward  started 
a  driving  offensive  that  gave  them  their  first  touchdown. 
Tech  marched  down  the  field  with  all  of  the  back-field  men 
doing  their  share  of  the  work.  With  the  ball  on  Central's 
four  yard  line  it  looked  as  though  Central  would  hold. 
Walls  was  stopped  dead,  Hills  made  one  and  a  half  on  a 
sneak,  and  Walls  carried  the  ball  within  one  foot  of  the  line. 
All  of  these  plays  had  been  directed  at  the  ride  side  of  the 
Central  line.  Here  Captain  Hills,  using  his  head,  sent  Ro- 
gojsky  over  on  the  left  side  for  a  touchdown.  Lavin  missed 
missed  the  try  for  goal. 

In  the  third  quarter,  with  the  ball  on  Central's  35  yard 
line,  a  close  formation  pulled  the  Central  right  end  in ; 
Walls  skirted  that  flank  for  35  yards  and  a  touchdown. 
Ned  drop-kicked  goal.  It  was  near  the  end  of  the  last  per- 
iod that  Walls  staged  the  most  sensational  performance  of 
the  afternoon.  The  Woodward  backs  had  taken  the  ball  to 
the  Central  40.  A  15  yard  penalty  returned  the  ball  to 
Tech's  55.  Walls  was  sent  in  to  the  center  of  the  line;  he 
crashed  through  for  about  10  yards,  twisted  away  from 
several  would-be  tacklers,  started  for  the  right  side  line,  re- 
versed his  field,  and  crossed  the  goal  line  without  a  man 
near  him. 

Hills,  Zaner,  and  Rogolsky  also  made  some  fine  gains. 
The  entire  Tech  line  played  a  whale  of  a  game. 
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December 


Dec.    1     We  were  permitted  to  saw  wood  twenty  minutes  longer  today. 
Bells  ring  at  8:30  instead  of  8:00  a.  m. 

2  Freshmen  have  commenced  sending  their  orders  to  Santa.  From 
outward  appearances  it  seems  as  though  they  believe  in  the 
motto  "The  early  bird  catches  the  worm." 

4  Since  no  one  died,  there  is  no  news  today. 

5  Spanish  Club  dance.  Flying  colors  of  yellow  and  red  add  lustre 
to  the  scene  of  gaiety  this  afternoon. 

8  Members  of  the  orchestra  shot.  Not  so  much  rejoicing — it  was 
only  by  the  photographer. 

9  Frosh  girls  turn  artists.  Many  fine  paintings  roaming  through 
the  halls. 

10  Christmas  approaches.     Jimminy  Christmas! 

11  Penalty  session  tonight:  repent,  ye  mortals,  of  sin. 

12  Colds  going  around  (who  with).    That's  nothing  to  blow  about. 

15  Seniors  are  104  points  in  the  lead  in  the  Techennial  race.  Keep 
it  up. 

16  Tonight's  the  night.  Varsity  plays  Alumni ;  Tech's  grids  expect 
to  obliterate  the  faculty.     That's  the  spirit. 

17  Several  of  the  freshmen  girls  find  holes  in  their  stockings.  Darn 
'em  all! 

18  Our  Techennial  Editor-in-Chief  has  an  idea.  Treat  it  well ;  it's 
in  a  strange  place. 

19  Woodward  beats  Columbus  21  to  10.  We  gave  them  many 
high-balls. 

22  Did  you  also  receive  one  of  those  precious  little  papers?  You 
know  what  we  mean.  The  things  that  not  only  warn  you  of 
heart  failure,  but  other  failures  also. 

23  In  spite  of  the  gloomy  aspects  of  the  day  before,  laughter,  joy, 
and  happiness  prevail  in  Woodward's  halls. 
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Ten  Years  From  Now 


Name 

Favorite  Distractions 

Hopes  to  Be 

Jules  Aaronson 

Sleeping 

Night  watchman 

Dorothy  Adams 

Reading 

Intelligent 

George  Bennett 

Church 

A  minister 

Naomi  Bierbaum 

Dancing 

"Smart" 

Irving  Bossie 

Radio 

President 

Helen  Budd 

Medicine 

A  nurse 

Lemuel  Childers 

Walking 

Garbage  man 

Esther  Clark 

Men 

Married 

Dorothy  Couture 

Singing 

Soloist 

Martha  Dern 

Deacon 

His  wife 

Marion  Dow 

Skipping 

Penalized 

Nelson  Fisher 

Taking  pictures 

A  photographer 

Harry  Fritz 

Civics 

A  citizen 

Mildred  Geigel 

Pickles 

A  picklemaker 

Adalbert  Gerwin 

Speed 

A  racer 

Florence  Gi'egory 

Skating 

"Gosh  knows" 

Johnnella  Haggart 

Talking 

Actress 

Florence  Henderly 

Day  dreaming 

Designer 

Irene  Hettesheimer 

Dominoes 

A  graduate 

Heniy  Hirsch 

Sitting 

A  bum 

Helen  Hornung 

Marbles 

Housewife 

Philip  Kaminsky 

Throwing 

Dirtdigger 

Dorothy  King 

Movies 

Dramatist 

Mercedes  Krease 

Shoes 

Saleslady 

Paul  Lavin 

R.  L. 

R.  L.'s  "hubby" 

Morris  Levey 

Ties 

Haberdasher 

William  Lewand 

Boxing- 

Pugilist 

Edna  McLaughlin 

Parties 

Hostess 

Jack  Mentzer 

Daily  dozen 

Cannibal 

Mary  Lu  Moore 

C.  A. 

C.  A.'s  wife 

Charles  Myers 

Working 

Laborer 

Carlos  Noe 

Counting  money 

A  man 

Isadore  Odesky 

Papers 

Editor 

Willard  Ramser 

Bumming 

Somebody 

John  Robins 

Eating 

Fat 

Charles  Sams 

Billiards 

Bootlegger 

Max  Sherman 

Basketball 

Professional 

Abe  Smith 

Dancing 

Good 

Walter  Shinkle 

Printing 

Printer 

Millard  Stone 

Girls 

Divorced 

Fred  Tiedemann 

Bossing 

A  bricklayer 

Clara  Wilson 

Autos 

A  chorus  girl 

Hariy  Wolman 

Saxophone 

Shot 

Isadore  Zanville 

Meat 

Butcher 

Mildred  Thompson 

Music 

Director 

One  Hundred  and  Eighty-Eight 


Calendar  ( Continued ! 


January,  1925 

Jan.  5  Early  dismissal  today.  The  strain  of  expectations  was  too  great 
for  the  faculty.  Teachers  had  to  go  home  in  order  to  recuper- 
ate from  the  shocks  of  New  Year's  resolutions. 

6  This  is  Better  Woodward  Week.      A  good  beginning  for  Wood- 
wardites. 

7  Cupid  has  shot  its  arrows  into  the  heart  of  one  of  Woodward's 

female  teachers.     Result:  A  newlywed.    Congratulations!  Mrs. 
Lew. 

8  Ah,  New  Year's  resolutions  are  being  broken.    This  is  more  like 

the  good,  old  days. 

9  The  first  great  event  of  the  year,  the  J-Hop,  has  come  in  all  its 

splendor.    The  bright  lights  of  Lasalle  and  Koch's  have  glowed 
on  groups  of  swaying  couples. 

12  Football  men  receive  their  sweaters  amidst  thundering  applause 

and  cheers. 

13  Can  you  guess  why  the  seniors  are  endeavoring  to  acquire  hand 

poise?    Naturally,  their  handsome  rings,  their  only  pride. 

14  Moans,  groans,  "Oh,  how  I  wish  I    had  studied!"     This  is  the 

semi-annual  war  cry. 

15  Candidates  for  mayor  of  Toledo  for  1950  were  selected  by  the 

council  of  wise  men  and  women. 

16  Stations??     Via  Woodward  Tech.     Exceptionally  brilliant  cam- 

paign speeches  were  broadcasted  to  Rooms  16  and  17. 

19  Credit  lists  were  exposed  to  the  public  eye.  Many  a  happy  face 
has  been  suffering  an  external  change  which  is  more  or  less 
tragic. 

20  The  fatal  hour  is  drawing  nigh!     Examination  schedules  have 

been  distributed. 

21  Announcement!     For  the  benefit  of  those  who  are  determined  to 

mar  the  beauty  of  our  1925  Techennial,  all  snapshots  can  be  sent 
in  to  the  snapshot  editor  now. 

22  Presidential  candidates  are  undergoing  a  trying  ordeal.  To- 
morrow is  election  day! 

23  Once  in  a  Blue  Moon,  a  delightful  musical  comedy,  was  pre- 

sented by  our  own  talented  artists  of  the  Glee  Club  at  Scott 
Auditorium. 

26  Every  dog  has  his  day,  but  we  can't  all  be  dogs.     Exams  com- 

mence today! 

27  Another  day  of  misery.     Cheer  up,  students,  you  can't  do  any 

worse  than  flunk. 
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Calendar  (Continued) 


February 

Feb.   2     We  are  greeted  with  highly  decorated  gifts  this  morning.  Grade 
cards  given  out. 

3  Today  our  fates  are  sealed.     We  make  out  ink  schedules. 

4  Who  said  teachers  are  slow?    Not  in  our  school.    Homework  is 
being  assigned  in  increasing  quantities. 

5  Those  poor  unfortunate  souls  must  pay  their  debts  this  after- 

noon.   Last  semester's  penalties    shall    be    served    tonight    an- 
nounces study  hall  supervisor. 

6     A  mass  meeting  in  the  form  of  a  lung  explosion  was  held  in  Room 
40.    It  was  a  conglomeration  of  songs,  yells,  and  cheers. 

13     Freshmen  still  believe  in  sending  valentines.     Funny  red  things 
are  being  passed  from  row  to  row  in  Room  40. 
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Alumni  News 


"Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot  and  never  brought 
to  mind?"  Robert  Burns  did  not  think  so,  and  we  agree 
with  him.  For  this  reason  we  are  bringing  back  memories 
of  the  graduating  classes  that  have  gone  before  us. 

How  many  of  us  remember  the  famous  team  of  '21? 
"Art"  Glattke  will  be  graduated  from  Wittenberg  this  year; 
"Manny"  Weisberg  is  taking  pharmical  work  at  Toledo 
University.  At  Ohio  State  Harry  Friberg  and  Abe  Kipper- 
man  are  completing  their  courses.  A  future  dentist  is  Wil- 
marth  Paine,  who  is  taking  the  course  at  Ann  Arbor. 
Merle  Young,  in  the  class  of  '23,  is  now  at  Ohio  State 

On  the  Times'  staff  is  Larry  Grill,  who  is  sports  edi- 
tor of  that  paper. 

Several  popular  members  of  by-gone  classes  have  be- 
come Cupid's  victims.  Among  those  are  Edith  Darlison, 
Bessie  Feltis,  and  Clarence  Heinish. 

One  of  our  Alumni  has  succumbed  to  the  charms  of 
New  York.  Bernard  Cousino  is  taking  up  Boy  Scout  work 
and  is,  in  the  meantime,  attending  a  college  in  that  city. 
Elinore  Pyle  is  also  attending  school  in  New  York. 

And  John  Albright,  our  famous  debator,  is  now  mar- 
ried to  a  former  Woodward  student,  Gertrude  Binz.  He  is 
the  proud  possessor  of  a  little,  baby  girl. 

General  Manager  of  the  Hirsch  Ijaboratories  is  "Ben" 
Hirsch,  who  is  taking  a  course  in  pharmacy  at  Toledo  Uni- 
versity. 

Many  of  our  last  year's  students  are  attending  Toledo 
University.  Teaching  has  attracted  some;  others  have 
taken  law,  medicine,  and  other  branches  of  study  that  are 
offered  there.  Mary  Garfinkel,  Margaret  Leiberman,  and 
Catherine  Howard  hope  to  be  teachers,  while  Belle  Gothelf 
is  attracted  by  the  law  profession.  Edward  Fanning  and 
Isadore  Shapiro  are  planning  to  take  up  the  study  of  med- 
icine. 

Woodward  may  well  be  proud  of  Joe  Nathanson  wuo 
has  made  the  highest  grade  in  the  last  three  years  in  in- 
telligence tests  given  to  Toledo  "U"  students. 
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Our  last  year's  editor  of  the  Techennial  is  continuing 
his  literary  work  as  a  reporter  on  the  Toledo  University 
weekly  paper.  Emanuel  Bloom  hopes  to  become  a  profes- 
sor of  psychology. 

Still  fresh  in  our  memory  are  Holland  McMaster,  Frank 
Lathrop,  Richard  Molter,  Norman  Ramler,  Irving  Hub- 
bell,  Harold  Harrison,  and  Edwin  Keller,  who  made  names 
for  themselves  at  Tech  last  year  and  who  are  now  at  our 
local  university. 

Our  checker  champions,  Asa  Long  and  Michael  Lieber, 
as  well  as  Hyman  Weisberg  and  Louis  Laderman  are  also 
attending  Toledo  University. 

Several  of  our  graduates  of  '24  are  reported  engaged 
to  be  married.  Among  these  are  Everett  Fillbright  and 
Zlypha  Morrison,  and  Jay  Growden  and  Lucille  Bishop,  a 
member  of  the  class  of  '23. 

Let  us  remember  the  following  saying  and  keep  in 
mind  those  who  are  now  striving  to  succeed  in  their  battle 
with  the  outside  world,  "Go  often  to  the  house  of  thy  friend, 
for  weeds  choke  up  the  unused  path." 


'^  '^ 


One  Hundred  and  Ninety-Three 


Once  I  heard  a  mother  utter: 
"Daughter  go  and  shut  the  shutter." 
"Shutter's  shut,"  the  daughter  uttered, 
"Can't  shut  it  any  shutter." 


The  scene :  Two  business  partners  seated  in  a  show. 

"Oh,  Abe,  I  forgot  to  lock  the  safe." 

"Huh!"  Abe  exclaimed,  "why  worry,  we're  both  here,  ain't  we?" 


Talker:  "I'd  join  your  church  if  it  weren't  so  full  of  hypocrites." 
Preacher :  "That's  all  right,  there's  always  room  for  one  more." 


Norm  T:  "Can  I  have  this  dance?" 

Martha  D. :  "Yes,  if  you  can  find  a  partner." 


"Hey,  barber,  shut  the  door.     Were  you  bora  in  a  barn?" 
"Yes,"  replied  the  barber,  "and  I  get  homesick  every  time  I  hear  an 
ass  bray." 


"It  would  be  much  better  if  they  put  that  sign  on  the  mail-box." 
"What  sign?" 
"Post  no  bills." 


He  was  a  very  bashful  chap. 
She'll  go  with  him  no  more; 
For  when  he  paddled  their  canoe- 
He  only  hugged  the  shore. 


Mrs.  Conser:  "Is  dady  asleep?" 

Her  daughter :  "Yes,  mother,  all  except  his  nose." 
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WARIH  YOUR  FELLOWS 

SMALL  HESLECTf  Zmm 

SCHKHIS  ACCi&ENTS 


A  Word  for  Our  Advertisers 

Many  business  men  and  merchants,  when 
approached  on  the  subject  of  advertising  in  a 
high  school  annual,  throw  up  their  hands  and 
exclaim,  "Your  space  is  worthless.  Why  ask 
us  to  buy  it  ?  If  a  donation  is  what  you  want, 
we'll  give  you  five  dollars." 

Unfortunately  that  attitude  is  founded  too 
well.  Much  school  annual  advertising  does 
seem  to  have  no  direct  benefits.  But  if  the 
students  who  read  and  enjoy  this  book  would 
mention  the  Techennial  when  making  pur- 
chases, the  advertisers  would  soon  realize 
how  really  valuable  our  space  is. 

These  men  and  women  who  do  advertise 
have  expressed  an  interest  in  our  book,  ex- 
pressed this  interest  in  dollars  and  cents. 
Let's  at  least  try  to  make  them  feel  that 
their  money  was  well  spent  by  letting  them 
know  that  Woodward  Techers  do  buy  from 
them. 
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For  all  the 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS 

Read  the 

TOLEDO   TIMES 

MORNING  SUNDAY 


Dot  C. — Do  you  ever  allow  a  man  to  kiss  you  when  you're  out  motoring 
with  him? 

Dot  T. — Never.    If  a  man  can  drive  safely  while  kissing  me,  he's  not 
giving  the  kiss  the  attention  it  deserves. 

S.  S.  Teacher — Now  each  pupil  will  quote  a  Bible  verse  as  he  drops  in 
his  pennies. 

Junior,  dropping  his  pennies — A  fool  and  his  money  are  soon  parted. 


Ask  For 

Pages 
''KLEEN   MAID" 

Butter  —  Cream  —  Milk  —  Cottage  Cheese 

and 
Ice  Cream 

^^Demanded  For  Their  Quality" 
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Woman:  "Why  didn't  you  send  your  man  to  mend  my  electric  bell?" 
Electrician :  "He  did  go,  Madam,  but  as  he  rang  three  times  and  got  no 
answer,  he  decided  there  was  nobody  home." 


A  handsome  young  chap  strode  in  and  asked:  "Do  you  keep  auto- 
mobile accessories  here?" 

The  little  bookkeeper  smiled  her  sweetest :  "Only  me,"  she  replied. 


Grace:  "I  just  love  men  with  red  hair." 

Gracious:  "You  do?  Well,  for  a  good  time,  give  me  the  men  with  green- 


backs." 


Customer:  "Waiter,  do  you  follow  the  horse  races?" 

Waiter:  "Certainly  not,  sir." 

Customer:  "Well,  then,  I  guess  I  won't  give  you  a  tip." 


An  Irishman  and  his  wife  were  at  the  theatre  for  the  first  time.    The 
wife  noticed  the  word  asbestos  printed  on  the  curtain. 

"Faith,  Pat,  and  what  does  asbestos  on  the  curtain  mean?" 
"Be  still,  Mag,  don't  show  your  ignorance.     That  is  Latin  for  wel- 
come." 


B.  W. :  "What  would  you  do  if  I  kissed  you? 

E.  K.  "I'd  scream." 

B.  W. :  "Right  now?" 

E.  K. :  "No,  I'm  hoarse  from  last  night." 


Traffic  cop:  "Hey,  there!  Don't  you  know  you  can't  turn  around  in 
this  street?" 

Barney :  "I  think  I  can  make  it  all.right,  sir." 
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SUCCESS 


HE  KigK  standard 
of  qualitj)  main- 
tained D^  tnis  or- 
ganization and  its 
close  cooperation 
^\?i{K  {Ke  A)arious 
scKools  in  prepara- 
tion and  la3)out  of 
^eir  cop}),  is  e\)i- 
denced  in  mis  pro- 
duction  and  nas 
^Con  for  us  a  follo\(?- 
ing  far  t>e3)ond  our 
expectations. 


THE  OHIO  SERVICE 
PRINTING  COMPANY 

LORAIN,  OHIO 
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Two  Hundred 


Compliments  of 


HOME  BAKERY 


2726  Lagrange  St. 


Distributors  Schraffts  Chocolates 

N,  J.  RIER  CO. 

Wholesale  Confections 
618  Front  St. 


Dance  and  Dine 

ORIENTAL    CAFE 

St.    Clair    and    Jackson 

Dancing   ever  evening   6    lo   8    and    10   to    12 

Noon   day   luncheon   50c  Evening  dinner  $1.00  Sunday   dinner   $1.25 


Phone  Main  7696 

Our  store  is  the  headquarters 
for  nearly   all   the   boys,    for 
Hats,  Caps  and  Furnishings. 

MAX  LEVISON 

Why  not  yours? 

Painting  and  Decorating 

Wallpaper  and  Paints 

Harry  A.  Frank 

4  E.  Bancroft  St.               Toledo,  Ohio 

415  Summit  St. 

Tico  Hundred  and  One 


Compliments  of 


Woodward  Technical  High  School 


Toledo,  Ohio 


I  told  him  I  didn't  want  to  see  him  any  more. 
What  did  he  do,  then? 
Turned  the  light  out. 

Daughter — May  I  go  to  a  wedding,  father? 

Father — Must  you  go? 

Daughter — I  suppose  so.    I'm  the  bride. 

Twelve  miles  for  a  drink ! 
It's  the  limit. 


HAGERTY'S  INTERURBAN 

46  Bowling  Alleys 

15  Billiard  Tables 

Cigar  Stands  In  connection  Lunch  Room 

Corner  Jackson  and  Superior  Sts. 
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Custom  Built  Furniture 

Pictures,   Lamps   and 

Fine  Art  Goods 

Compliments  of 

W^ 

A  FRIEND 

J.  F.  BENTVETT  CO. 

Madison  Ave.  at  13th  St. 

Desperado — Halt !   If  you  move,  you're  dead. 

Miss  Forrester — My  man,  you  should  be  more  careful  of  your  Eng- 
lish.   If  I  should  move,  it  would  be  a  positive  sign  that  I  was  alive. 

Claude  W. — I  have  stopped  smoking. 

Aaron — That  will  save  your  friends  a  lot  of  money. 

Colonel — You  look  cheerful,  Sam,  after  all  the  hard  luck  you've  had. 
Sam — I  ain't  had  no  hard  luck,  suh. 

Colonel — Isn't  your  brother  in  jail  and  your  wife  in  the  hospital? 
Sam — Oh,  yas  suh,  but  dat's  deir  hard  luck,  not  mine. 

Girl — Oh,  dear!     I  forgot  to  wind  my  ankle  watch. 
Boy — allow  me-er-  that  is,  did  you? 


Velliquette  Beauty  Parlor 

329  Huron  St. 


Hair  Bobbing  and  Trimming 
Permanent  Waving 

Marcel  Waving 

Shampooing 

Manicuring 

Phone  for  Appointments — Main  4197 


Mosteller  Hdwr.  Co. 

1524  Cherry  St. 


For  Quality  and  Service  in 
Hardware,    House    Furnishings 
Stoves,  Oils,  Paints  and  Glass 

None  Better 


Auto  Delivery 


Main  6090 


Txvo  Hundred  and  Three 


Compliments  of 

DELL  ANN  BEAUTY  PARLOR 
316  Wedgewood  Bldg. 


LONDONTOWN    CLOTHES 
THE  DAMSCHRODER-BERRY  CO. 


Phone  Main  3477 

R.  RAITZ  &  CO.  Ltd. 

Plumbing  and  Heating 

New  location:  1810  N.  12th  St. 
Toledo,   Ohio 

Woolson*$ 

Golden 
Sun 

Coffee 

PiioT-e    Adams    1404 

Long    experience    produces    skill     in 
permanent  waving  and  an  up-to-date 
machine   helps   to   achieve  desired   re- 
sults —  our  permanent  wave  patrons 
are  always  satisfied.     Consult 

MISS  BARNES 

Main    7692                    327    Huron    St. 

KIN  HONG  LOW 

FirsI  Class 

American  and  Chinese 

Restaurant 

Special  attention  given  after  theaters 
and    dancing    parties.      Open    1 1  :00 
A.  M.  to  1 :00  A.  M. 

814-816  Jefferson  Ave.,  Toledo,  Ohio 

Compliments  of 
NORTH  WESTERN  MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

"IFe  Keep  the  Home  Fires  Burning" 
COAL  COKE  WOOD 

ACKERMAN  COAL  CO. 


Adams  2636 


1212  Elm  St. 


Adams  2636 
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WHEN  YOU  FINISH  SCHOOL 


Prepare  for  a  good  posi- 
tion at  this  old  reliable 
school  which  offers  the 
most  thorough  courses  and 
the   most   experienced   fac- 


Parchucd  Jan.  lAtV 


Olded  in  City. 


But  iness  College 

Adams  and  15th  Sta.  TOLEDO.  OHIO 


ulty  of  any  school  of  its 
kind  in  Northwestern 
Ohio. 

Students  may  enter  any 
time. 


Say   it  with   Flowers 

HELEN  F.  PATTEN'S  FLOWER  SHOP 
905  and  907  Madison 


Ask  ISed  Hills 

MECCA 

'The  Bright  Spot  on  St.  Clair' 


Quaker  Bakery 


Known  for  its  GOOD  PIES 


Just    a    block    front    school    on    Adams 


Bell  Phone  Adams  5225  Home  Phone  Main  4598 

J.  L.  GREENBAUM,  Ph.  G. 

Pharmacy  and  Beauty  Shoppe 


Moose  Temple  Bldg. 


802  Cherry  St. 


Jones — How  are  you  getting  along  at  home  while  your  wife  is  away, 
Mr.  Smith? 

Smith — Fine.  I've  reached  the  height  of  efficiency.  I  can  put  my 
socks  on  from  either  end  now. 

Stewed — Lesh  wait  here  for  a  car. 

Stewedest — S'no  ush!    The  car  sh  gone.    I  c'n  shee  ish  tracks. 

I.  Bossie — I  want  a  book  for  a  high  school  boy. 
Miss  Sautell — How  about  Fielding? 
Bossie — Got  anything  on  base-running? 

Disconsolate — I  wish  I  were  dead. 

Consoler — Why?    Can't  you  marry  her — or  did  you? 
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Y.  M.  C.  A.  CAFETERIA 

The  Best  Place  to  East  —  Everybody  is  Welcome 

SERVING  HOURS 

Week  days— 6-9  A.  M.;  11-12,  7:30-9  P.  M. 
Sundays—  7:30-10  A.  M.;  11:30-2:30;  5-7:30  P.  M. 


Outfitters  of  High  Schools  and  Colleges 


THE  ATHLETIC  SUPPLY  CO. 


TOLEDO 


320  Adams   Street 
—   Stores    in   — 


COLUMBUS 


J'/ys//y^s^/2^s//r 


Toledo  is  Growing  Rapidly 

And  business  is  in  the  same  proportion. 
As  Tri-State  University  for  office  assist- 
ants grows.  At  this  time  there  isn't  one 
graduate     in     the     Tri-State    unemployed. 

Our  Office  Training  Dept.  is  conducted 
in  such  manner  that  the  Tri-State  grad- 
uate is  considered  Experienced.  This  de- 
partment is  a  veritable  modern  business 
office,  and  this  is  one  of  the  reasons  for 
the  demand  for  our  pupils  by  the  business 
public. 

Attend  this  popular  school  and  make 
certain   30ur   future   success. 


C.  H.  Melchior  &  Sons 


Jefferson   and   Michigan 


Him — Is  the  pleasure  of  this  dance 
to  be  mine? 

Her — Yes — exclusively. 


Oh,  Mother!  cried  little  Mai-y, 
you'd  better  hurry  and  save  Daddy. 

Why?  asked  Mary's  mother. 

Well,  Papa  and  Mr.  Black  are  in 
the  cellar  and  I  heard  Papa  tell  Mr. 
Smith  to  give  him  another  shot. 


What,  you  a  widow  again? 
Yes — temporarily. 


Two  Hundred  and  Six 


Phone   Main   7892 

Toledo  Blue  Print  &  Paper 

The    Henry    Libbe 
Stone  and  Coal  Yard 

Coal  and  Stone  Flagging,  Sills,  Porch 
Coping,  Chimney  Caps,  etc. 

Co. 

218  Produce  Exchange   Building 

Drafting    Instruments    and    Supplies 

Office  and  Yard 

for  the  Student 

1021-1039  Champlain   St. 
Toledo,    Ohio 

Harry  J.  Detzer,  Mgr. 

Paper  Bags  for  Lime,  Cement,  Plaster,  etc. 
The  Valve  Bag  Co.  of  America 

Toledo,  Ohio 
Branch  Plants:   Oaknionl,  Pa.;  Windsor,  Ont.,  Canada 


Compliments  of 
WHITE  EAGLE  THEATRE 

28S.'>  Lagrange  Street 


«l|(ftp'|" 


AS  ENDURING  AS  THE 

MEMORIES  OF  SCHOOL 

DAYS 


For  years  to  come  you  will  look  back  to  your  school  days. 
The  Conklin  Endura  bought  while  at  school  will  still  be 
serving  you  when  your  happy  school  days  are  but  a  mem- 
ory. 

You  are  now  equipping  yourself  with  an  education  which 
will  help  you  to  enjoy  the  better  things  of  life.  Why 
not  also  equip  yourself  with  a  pen  that  will  aid  you  to 
enjoy  writing  satisfaction  for  life. 

The  Conklin  Pen  Manufacturing  Company 

TOLEDO,  OHIO 


Large  Endura  «ith 
clip  for  bovs  and 
men,      $5.00 '-  $7.00. 

With  ring  for  girls  „s^^„„, 
and  women,  $5.00.      DayiAre 

Conklin 

Days" 

ENDURA. 

l/namdihonaHi/  Sr*  Perpetually  Guaranteed 


Two  Hundred  and  Seven 


Mrs.   Sambo — Sambo!    Wake  up! 
Sambo — I   can't. 

Dr.  Edward  J. 

McCormick 

Mrs.  Sambo — Why  can't  you? 

Sambo — I   ain't   asleep. 

Jefferson   Ave.    at 

Fourteenth    St. 

No  more  she'll  go  to  Ne-va-da 

To  get  divorces,  so 

As  far  as  this  one  maid's  concerned 

Toledo, 

Ohio 

It  ain't  gonna  Reno  Mo. 

Ohio  Clover  Leaf 
Dairy  Co. 

Milk  and  Cream 

of 
Real  Quality 


Mrs.  Gossip — What's  your  hus- 
band's average  income? 

Mrs.    Neighbor — About    Midnight. 

Conductor,  to  lady  with  five  chil- 
dren— Are  these  your  children.  Mad- 
am, or  is  it  a  picnic? 

They're  mine,  snapped  the  woman, 
and  it's  no  picnic. 

Lady — Is  Mr.  Conser  staying  here? 
Hotel  Clerk — Yes,  first  floor,  suite 


Teacher — Robert,    what   is   a    niche 
in  church? 

Bobby — Why  it's  just  the  same  as 
an  itch  anywhere  else,  only  you  can't 
scratch  it  so  well. 
Home  Phone  Main  8060 


"Can't  you  go  any  faster?"  roared 
the  traffic  cop  to  a  flivver  driver. 

L.  T.  ROGERS 

"Yes,"  said  the  driver,  "but  I  don't 

want  to  leave  the  car." 

Optometrist    and    Optician 

Ann — John's  a  nice  chap,  but  he's 

Successor  to 

too  tight. 

Rann — He  isn't  tight,  he's  just  sav- 

LEVITT OPTICAL  CO. 

ing  for  a  rainy  day. 

Ann — Rainy  day,  my  eye !  he  saving 
for  a  flood. 

507 

Adams  .Street              Toledo,  Ohio 

Two  Hundred  and  Eight 


H.  J.  ARENSON  &  COMPANY 

Real  Estate  Investments  Real  Estate  Bonds 

318    Home   Bank   Building 
TOLEDO,  OHIO 


industrial  Bonds 


The  Cooley  Drug  Co. 

Newhouse  Beauty  Shoppe 

5   Stores 

Nestle  Lanoil  Permanent  Wave 

801  Monroe  Street 

6  Wavers.             2  Men  hair  cutters 

421   Monroe   Street 
2497  Detroit  Avenue 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Cut 

500  Galena  Street 

any  style — 50c 

821   Madison  Avenue 

Open  until  7:30  P.  M. 

There's  a  Cooley  Store  near  you 

Cor.  Superior  and  Madison      Adams  3738 

Adams  2637 

S.    GOTTFRIED 
Furrier 

Furs  made  to  order 

Remodeling  a  specialty 
506  Adams  St.  Toledo,   Ohio 


Compliments  of 


A  FRIEND 


An  Appreciation 

To  the  Senior  Class  of  1925  and  to  the  Glee  Club  we  express  our  sincere  apprecia- 
tion.   We  have  tried  to  please  with  quality,  service  and  craftsmanship. 

Mountings,    Diamonds,    Watches,    Clocks,    Silverware, 

Fountain   Pens   and   Pencils,   Fraternity   Insignia, 

Engraved  Stationery. 

THE  TOLEDO  JEWELRY  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

315   Smith   &   Baker   Bldg. 

C.   L.   DeShetler,   Pres.  A.   C.   Kneisel,   Vice-Pres.  H.   DeShetler,    Sec. 


Two  Hundred  and  Nine 


Greeting  to   Toledo's  Future  Business  Men  and  Business  Women 

THE  REUBEN  REALTY  COMPANY 

607   Madison 


KAUFMANN'S  —  French  Cleaners  and  Dyers 


We  clean   everything 
807  Madison   (For  20  years) 


Nothing  too  small  or  too  large 

Phone  Adams  970 


Coniplinients  of 

KABLE'S  LUNCH  ROOM 

909  Madison  Avenue 


Compliments  of 

J.  G.  REISER'S  STUDIO 

'21Aft  Lagrange  St. 


Compliments  of 

O'Neil,  O'Neil  and  Rutschow 
Chiropractors 


A.  Rothehild  Phone  Adams  1732  B.  J.  Geiger 

CAPITOL  TIRE  &  RUBBER  COMPANY 

Jobbers    and    Distributors    of    Armadillo 

TIRES   and  TUBES 

1209-1211    Cherry    St.  Toledo,    Ohio 


Compliments  of 

Harry  P.  Conlon 


General  Auto  Repairing 

Prompt   Service  Workmanship   guaranteed 

LAZARUS  AUTO  REPAIR 

602  Scott  St. 


Compliments  of 
MILLER'S  MARKET 


FANCY  FRESH  MEATS 


Cos.   Cherry  and   Spielbush  Ave. 


Two  Hundred  and  Ten 


Always  Demand 
Kuehniann's  Saratoga  Chips 

Made   bv 


The  C.  J.  Kuehiiiann  Potato  Chip  Company 


Phone  Forest  3035  1105-1109  Dorr  Street 


Zeitler — Say,  do  you  know  Poe's  Raven? 
Stone — What's  he  mad  about? 

Virginia  G. — Kisses  are  the  language  of  love. 
Ned  H. — Let's  talk  it  over. 

Paul — Dad,  to  whom  was  Minerva  married? 
Mr.  Peifer — My  boy,  when  will  j'ou  learn  that  Minerva 
was  the  Goddess  of  Wisdom.    She  was  not  married. 

The  weak  days  are  yesterday  and  tomorrow. 


Compliments  of 


THE  TOLEDO  EDISON  COMPANY 


Two  Hundred  and  Eleven 


The  Bliss  Auto  Sales  Company 

Distributors  of 

HUDSON  AND  ESSEX  CARS 

Adams   at   Tenth   St. 
Toledo,  Ohio 


NOE'S  SWEET  SHOP 

R.  L.  Turner  Optical  Co. 

The  Home  of 

Sweet  and  Delicious  Candies 

706  Madison  Ave. 

1527   Cherry  St. 

Est.  1914 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

VICTOR  HIRSCHEY 

The  West  Toledo  Concrete  & 

Life  Insurance 

Cinder  Co. 

R.  A.  Barnes,  Mgr. 

579  Yondota  St.              Nav.  1687J 

4090  Detroit  Ave. 

HERMAN  A.  SCHLIEBERT 


First  Class  Meats  and  Provisions 


1918  Mulberry  St. 


Main  1017 


Two  Hundred  and  Twelve 


Compliments  of 


Mayor  B.  F.  Brough 


Wife — Do  you  know  you  haven't  kissed  me  in  six  weeks? 
Absent-minded  Prof. —  (Probably  Mr.  Clark) — Good  heaven!     Who 
have  I  been  kissing? 

Fred  T. — Why  is  your  young  brother  crying? 

Chuck  De  S. — He  was  playing  with  a  snail  in  the  garden,  and  it  ran 
away  from  him. 

I'm  from  Missouri — You  have  to  show  me. 
I'm  from  Elgin — Watch  me. 


FIELD'S,  Inc. 

413-15   Adams   St. 

Compliments  of 

A  Shop  of 

The 

Fashionable  Apparel 

Toledo  News-Bee 

for 

The  Miss  and  Matron 

Two  Hundred  and  Thirteen 


9,' 


The  Woodward  Stationers 

Desire  to  extend  thanks  for  your 

Patronage  and  the  very  best  good  wishes  for  a 

Pleasant  Vacation 


NED  HILLS  BILLY  WEISBERG 


_^_._  .j^_ 


Compliments  of 
WILSON  PARK  DAIRY  COMPANY 

3135  Stickney  Ave. 


THE  TOLEDO  BLADE  gives  more  attention,  space,  and  care  to 
the  printing  of  School  News  than  any  other  newspaper  in  Toledo  or 
in  this  territory.  The  aim  of  the  Blade  is  to  present  a  natural  and 
accurate  picture  of  Toledo  school  affairs  —  without  misrepresenta- 
tion, without  exaggeration  and  without  distortion. 

The  Blade  has  the  largest  circulation  in  Toledo  because 
it  gives  the  most  attention,  the  most  space  and  the  most 
care  to  things  in  this  community  which  are  really  im- 
portant and  really  worth  while. 

Not  only  does  the  Blade,  every  day,  carry  the  most  news  and  the 
most  ACCURATE  news,  but  it  carries  the  most  features  which  are 
informative  and  entertaining  to  young  people. 


THE  TOLEDO  BLADE 

"First  in  Toledo" 


Two  Hundred  and  Fourteen 


THE  TELEPHONE  OPERATOR  IS  AN 
IMPORTANT  FACTOR 


In  the  Daily  Life  of  the  City 

No  person  plays  a  more  imporant  part  in  the  commercial,  indus- 
trial and  social  life  of  the  city  and  nation  than  the  telephone  opera- 
tor. Secluded  within  a  pleasant  central  office  and  not  in  personal 
contact  with  the  general  public,  the  telephone  operaor  is,  neverthe- 
less, one  of  the  biggest  factors  in  the  daily  affairs  of  a  busy  city. 

Many  young  girls  over  eighteen  years  who  desire  an  income  of 
their  own  are  adopting  telephone  operating  as  a  vocation.  The  work 
is  not  arduous  but  is  pleasant,  healthful  and  congenial.  It  is  a  pro- 
fession where  one  is  associated  only  with  refined  people.  Comforta- 
ble rest  rooms  and  lunch  rooms,  where  lunches  are  served  at  cost, 
are  provided  in  the  various  operating  offices. 

The  telephone  business  offers  genuine  opportunities  for  per- 
manent employment  with  speedy  and  assured  advancement.  A  good 
salary  is  paid  while  learning  and  the  increases  are  frequent.  Those 
who  are  seeking  profitable  and  fascinating  employment  are  urged 

to  visit  our  employment  department.  ;^ 

U 

Room  360  Spitzer  Bldg.  Cor.  Madison  Ave.  and  Huron  St. 


''.'3' 


Two  Hundred  and  Fifteen 


Compliments  of  the 


WEbEVER 

Trade  Mark 

PISTON  RING  COMPANY 

Mfgrs.  Piston  Rings 
Distributors — Motor  Replacement  Parts 
Cylinder  and  Crank  Shaft  Grinding 
Automotive  Machine  Work 

,  '  Spielbusch  Avenue  near  Jackson  Street 

Adams   3100 — 3   trunk   lines   at   your  service 


Louis  M. — So  you  are  a  salesman,  are  you,  well  what  do  you  sell? 

Sam  S. — I  sell  salt.    I'm  a  salt  seller. 

Louis  M. — Shake. 

Miss  Cockayne — John,  you  should  think  of  the  future. 

Johnny  G. — I  can't.  It's  my  girl's  birthday.  I  have  to  think  of  the 
present. 

Officer — Not  a  man  in  this  company  will  be  given  liberty  this  after- 
noon. 

Voice — Give  me  liberty  or  give  me  death! 

Officer— Who  said  that? 

Voice — Patrick  Henry. 


Phone  Forest  658 

LOUIS  C.  BOLDT 

Groceries  and  Provisions 

1082  Fernwood  Ave.,  Toledo,  Ohio 


The  J.  Munch  &  Sons  Co. 
Romance  Chocolates 


Two  Hundred  and  Sixteen 


Compliments  of 


The  Kasle  Iron  &  Metal  Co. 


1 102  Lagrange  St. 


Compliments  of 


H.  A.  BENNETT,  M.  D. 


Factory  Service 

Factory  Guarantee 

Genuine  Parts 

On  all  electrical  Automobile  repairs 


The  Electric  Power 
Maintenance  Co. 


1101  Monroe  Street      Toledo,  Ohio 
"Will  serve  you  well" 


THE  SHOP 

GREETING  CARDS 

Magazines,      periodicals,      papers,      books, 

stationer}'      supplies,      cigars,      cigarettes, 

tobacco,     confections,     etc. 

D.  B.  Kimball 
816  Madison  Ave.  Toledo,  Ohio 


Bring  you  Kodak  troubles  to  us  — 

We    know — and    we    are    glad    to 
assist   you. 


The  Gross  Photo  Supply  Co. 

325-327  Superior  St. 


The  Craig  Oil  Company 


Mileage  Gasoline 
and  Motor  Oils 


319  Gardner  Building 
Toledo,   Ohio 


Two  Hundred  and  Seveteen 


Jos.  L.  Acker                        Jos.  J.  Acker 

Phone  Main  4062 

Phone  Coll.   374 

Joseph  L.  Acker  &  Son 

National  Furniture  Company 

Funeral  Directors 

Wm.  Yaffe,  Proprietor 

1602-1604  Chern-  St.,  Cor.  Bancroft 

Dealers   in    Furniture,    Rugs,    Stoves, 
Store  Fixtures,  etc. 

Toledo,  Ohio 

903-909   Cherry   St.                    Toledo,   Ohio 

The  scene :  Young  couple  walking  through  a  cemeteiy  on  a  dark 
night. 

The  couple :     Deacon  and  Martha. 

Deacon — Wouldn't  it  be  terrible  if  all  the  dead  came  to  life? 

Martha — (Yawning)  No.  I  think  it  would  be  great  if  at  least  one 
would. 

Red  L. — Rosemary,  are  you  free  tonight? 

Rosemary  L. — No!  I  was  out  with  you  on  that  basis  last  night. 
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THE  NORTHLAND  STUDIOS 


OFFICIAL  PHOTOGRAPHERS 
THE  TECHENNIAL 

192  5 
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515  Madison  Avenue 


Close  Building 


Two  Hundred  and  Eighteen 


Faculty  Autographs 
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Two  Hundred  and  Nineteen 


y 


;■    "l^'eny 


i^^-/ 


r^ 


^-^  ^<^' 


J 


/ 


^  /  ^e-,^ 


■  "^  ^-  > 


o 


A^ 


/^ 


J./^uMb^^ 


#<:^ 


T^y'^^'^^tmsdSi 


^_ 


Two  Hundred  and  Twenty 
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Sophomore  Autographs 


y^ 


^  rg;^^>7? 


K^ 


,^' 


o.. 


Tivo  Hundred  and  Twenty-Tivo 


Freshman  Autographs 
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Two  Htmdred  and  Twenty-Three 
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Press  of  Ohio   Service   Printing  Company 
Lorain,  Ohio 


Heckman 


BINDERY.        INC. 
Bound-Tb-Please* 
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N.  MANCHESTER,  INDIANA  46962 


